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T HE : HOU SATONIC RAIL- 
ROAD SLAUGHTER, 


Acatx we have to record a rail- 
road accident, involving the whole- 
sale slaughter of passengers, and 
caused by the carelessness of the 
railroad officers. 

On the 14th of August the pas- 
senger train of the Housatonic Rail- 
road left Bridgeport about fifteen 
minutes after 10 o'clock, a little be- 
hind time. An extra freight train 
had been sent out in the morning. 
This latter train broke down, and 
was overtaken by the passenger 
train about six miles from Bridge- 
port. The passenger train was 
backer déwn slowly. The condact- 
or, H. L. Ptemn, went to the rear 
end of the train, and, standing on 
the platform, saw an engine ap- 
proaching and within ten rods of 
the train. Pulling the bell for the 
engineer to stop, Piump and the 
President, Mr. Huxr, who was with 
him, jumped from the train, and had 
scarcely got off before the collision. 
The car struck by the engine was 
nearly annihilated. It was full, 
having forty or forty-five -assen- 
gers on board. The conductor went 
round, and went in at the front-door 
of the rear car, but found the heat 
so intense that he could not remain. 
The engine had penetrated to about 
the centre of the car, and the es- 
cape of steam was so great as to 
suffocate and scald many of the un- 
fortunate passengers. 


By this accident five persons were killed outright, 


and some others died soon after. 


One of these was 
a little boy ten years old, who wus on his way 
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THE COLLECTOR OF NEW YORK. 
YVHE appointment of Preston Kuve as Col- 
| lector of the port of New York, which is 
one of the most politically significant national 
appointments in the State, shows that Presi- 
dent Jouxsow has no intention of separating 
his administration from the great national 
Union party which nominated and elected him. 
As we remarked some time ago, Mr. Krve was 
one of the most strenuous and persistent sup- 
porters of Mr. Jownson in the Baltimore Con- 
vention; and since Mr. Jounson’s accession to 
the Presidency he 
he could } we had no more patriotic counselor 
than Preston Kix. 

Mr. Kuve in the old distribution of parties 
was a Democrat. But when it became clear 
to sagacious and honest men of that party that 
its name and prestige and organization were to 
ted to the destruction of the Demo- 





has had no more faithful as 


cratic principle by an alliance between the ad- 
vocates of State sovereignty and slavery on the 
one hand, end Northern spoilsmen on the other, 
Preston Krux followed the Democratic princi- 


out of the Democratic party, and by his pro- 
f 1 con n, his honesty of character, and 
and sagacity, became a 
rganization which, under another 
name than that of his old party, maintained the 
Democratic American principle of equal rights. 

r the present overwhelming triumph of true 
man has worked more assidu- 


politi il expenence 


ously ar veariedly than he. Among the 
1y true and good he richly deserves the na- 
tional gratitud Mild and urbane, but un- 


vavering, hi« voice and vote, his time and tal- 
ts, have been wecrated to the task of with- 
standing that spirit of caste, exclusiveness, sec- 


tocracy, which, under the 





r f Der racy, has long striven to de 
ralize the national conscience, and which, by 
gra {G 1 the will of the American 
people has been thus far baffled. 
What the special influences of Mr. Krxe’s 


» we do not know. That it 
idicates the ascend ncy of this or that politi- 
im is @ mere speculation. The important 
ation to so marked a polit- 

al position—for suc h the collectorship of New 
York unquestionably is 


pooimntinetit we 


signifies the Presi 


nt’s approval his views and course, and the 


harmony of the President with his party. 
This party, composed of the great body of 
nswerving Union men—men who never doubt- 


justice of the war; who never believed, 
th the supporters of the Chicago nominations, 
1 failure ; who never mean to 
el debt, nor to repudiate that 
vy: men who believe in the natural 


ognize the ret 


; who hold to the sovereignty 
d not of the States; and who 
net regard the Constitution as a contract 
certain independent States, but as a 
fundamental law adopted by the people of the 
United States, establishing a nation ;—this par 

will naturally have different views as to the 


the Union an 





between 


methods of securing the permanent ascendency 
th ir principl But they will still remain 
ractically a unit. 
Thus there is no difference among them as to 
They all hold that 
he slaves are free, nor will they permit them 
enslaved by any jugglery of State 
action. What the United States have done, 
no single State wil! be suffered to undo. Again 
they are virtually unanimous in the conviction 
that a republican government is justly founded 
upon the consent of the governed, and, conse- 
quently, that the electoral qualification should 
be the same for every citizen. Arbitrary ex- 
clusion from political power they oppose as un- 


the fect of emancipation. 


to be re 


The color of 
skin they believe should no more debar a 
man from his political rights than the color of 
his hair. An American citizen of African de- 


just, and therefore dangerous. 


the 


cent has exactly the same political rights as an 
tizen of European descent. As a 
party, therefore, although with many individ- 
is, they are undoubtedly in favor 
1 colored suffrage. But they 
differ as to the immediate necessity and the 
practical metheds of giving the franchise to the 
coloved citizens of the late rebel States: while 
1 that it would be best 


, 
#y the white citizens of those 


American « 


they are prob 
if jt were given 
States. 


abiy agres 


‘They differ, too, in certain theories 
as to the present exact condition of the unor- 
ganized States 

There iz, therefore, no serious practical dif- 
rion party. And the 
President, whom they elected, manifests no 


ference in the great U 
serious difference with them. The expecta 
tion of the supporters of Mr. Penpieron and 
thé Chicago platform that they can manipulate 
Mr. Jomnson to their purposes is a delusion. 
if upon the policy of the admission of Southern 
representatives to Congress the Union party 
should divide, one part of it will go with the 
President; and if the Chicago party—which is 
merely the remaius of the old Southern party 


| 





—choose to Wfite with them they will do so; 
but in that case they will go to the President, 
he will not come to them. Whether it be de- 
sirable for the best interests of the country that 
the administration should confide itself to such 
a coalition rather than to the party welded to- 
gether by common conviction and co-operation 
during the war, and which is now the vast ma- 
jority of the country, is not a question. Those 
who hold to the separate sovereignty of the 
States—who repudiate equal rights by justify- 
ing local majorities in destroying them, as Mr. 
Doveras did—who secretly justify the rebell- 
ion, and are willing to pay the rebel debt or 
repudiate our own, by way of brotherly kind- 
ness and conciliation, can form no enduring 
alliance with those who elected ABranam Lix- 
cotn and Anprew Jounson. Parties ulti- 
mately spring from real differences. Liberal 
and Tory are not the names of a policy merely, 
but of a principle, which controls policy. 

We regard the appointment of Mr. Krvxe, 
therefore, as a good omen of the continued 
harmony of the Union party, which is and must 
hereafter be the party of the country. The 
national prestige of the Democratic name is 
gone. The name of Democracy is indissolu- 
bly associated with treason, rebellion, and civil 
war. Under Democratic ascendency the con- 
spiracy was conceived and matured. Under a 
Democratic Administration it ripened. By 
Democratic chiefs it was directed. By Demo- 
cratic politicians it was defended and excused. 
By a Democratic Convention it was declared 
triumphant. By Democratic organs and ora- 
tors, as far as they dare, the theories from 
which the rébellion sprung are still justified. 
The Democratic party has forced its best men 
from its ranks. It has prostituted a noble 
name to the basest purpose. At some time 
that name may become again respectable, but 
for the present the American people have had 
quite enough of ‘‘the Democracy.” 








PUBLIC MORALS. 


Tue reaction from the tension of the war 
shows itself in a certain public frenzy. Enor- 
mous speculations, losses, and consequent 
frauds; an increase of crime, a curious and 
tragical recklessness in the management of 
railroads and steamers; a fury of extrava- 
gance at public watering-places, az all ob- 
servable in these first months of peace. There 
has been a more fearful and careless slaughter 
of travelers, more losses of money by frauds, 
more instances of gross crimes, and a more in- 
sane folly of expense in equipage and glitter dur- 
ing this summer than for a long time previously. 

One critic explains this public condition by 
the vast issues of paper-money creating ficti- 
tious wealth; another lays it to the rapid and 
wonderful development of Petroleum; a third 
has a theory that war inevitably deteriorates 
public morals; a fourth denies that the state 
of things is exceptional, but declares that the 
thirst for excitement during the war demands 
now to be satisfied with startling sensations, 
and that therefore the events which were for- 
merly passed by as notable but not peculiar are 
now paraded as especial enormities. The pub- 
lic must have its startling headings, its excla- 
mation points, its heavy type; and if there are 
no battles in Georgia or Virginia to authorize 
their use, a murder, or a defalcation, or a riot 
must suffice for their employment. 

The truth is, that all such theories are parts 
of the explanation. The public condition is 
not due to any one, but to all, of such second- 
ary causes. A great civil commotion is always 
followed by a deranged state of society. It is 
not the currency only that is inflated, but every 
normal condition of society is somewhat dis- 
torted. Things have lost their just relation. 

Military force has supplanted the slower, peace- 
ful process of law, and men have become fa- 
miliar with sudden and astounding results. 
Huge fortunes rapidly amassed from lucky 
contracts; vast sales of property which the oc- 
casion and not the essential worth makes valu- 
able; the fever of mind produced by the in- 
tense and constant strain upon an absorbing in- 
terest—these influence the whole tone of so- 
ciety, and reveal their effect in such phenome- 
na as we behold. 

But such phenomena are mainly local, and 
are most frequent at the great centres of popu- 
lation. In a strictly centralized country they 
may become, in their extent, very dangerous. 
But with us they will be corrected by the sturdy 
good sense of that vast rural population which 
includes the great bulk of American citizens, 
and which »as a healthful and half-contemptu- 
ous estimate uf the city. The power of cities, 
as it is understood in history and in other coun- 
tries, is quite unknown here. A revolution in 
Paris overturns France. A revolution in New 
York would be merely a nuisance to the neigh- 
bors. 

It is dangerous, therefore, to generalize too 
broadly. A reaction from the peculiar excite- 
ment of the war was inevitable. It is showing 
itself in many ways; but they are transitory, 
while the steady purpose of the people is plain. 
The war is itself the great proof of the moral 
force of the nation. That might have been 
justly doubted ten years or even five years 


| ago. Bat it is indisputable now. 


———— 
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THE PRESIDENT’S POLICY. 


Tuere is a great deal said about the Presi- 
dent’s policy of reconstruction; and in some 
quarters there is a very liberal and ludicrous 
denunciation of those who oppose it. One 
paper especially, which was very anxious in the 
early spring of 1861 that the Montgomery Con- 
stitution should be accepted by the loyal citi- 
zens of the country, now lustily exhorts the 
President to strike out right and left and crush 
Jacobins and disorganizers, and all who with- 
stand his policy. Who these terrible Jacobin 
fellows are, neither the virtuous patriot who 
calls for their destruction nor any body else 
knows. Neither do they know the President’s 
policy. And that for the very simple reason 
that it is not, and can not be, determined. It 
must, from the necessity of the case, depend 
upon circumstances. 

The President has announced that in his 
opinion no State has seceded, but that every 
one which attempted secession is now to be re- 
organized. For that purpose he has named 
Provisional Governors, has authorized them to 
call Conventions, and has prescribed the condi- 
tions upon which those who were formerly vot- 
ers in those States may vote. He has also stated 
certain changes which must be made in the 
State Constitutions, and has invited the Con- 
ventions to submit their work to Congress when 
it is done. 

This iw his policy as far as it can be at pres- 
ent known, either to himself or to any one else. 
Who resists it? Who opposes it? Nobody— 
and that again for the simple reason that if it 
is to be opposed it has not yet advanced to a 
point at which opposition is practicable. It is 
thus far preliminary, experimental. 

Suppose, now, that the Convention of Mis- 
sissippi cleanses the State Constitution of slav- 
ery, but provides that the colored freemen 
shall neither bear arms, nor testify in courts of 
justice, nor marry except under peculiar con- 
ditions—shall, in fact, while they cease to be 
chattel slaves, become a purely pariah class— 
and having done this, the Convention should 
appoint an election at which notorious seces- 
sionists like Howe.t Cogs or Wape Hampton, 
or their tools, should be elected to Congress— 
does the President’s policy require the neces- 
sary assent of the United States to these per- 
formances ? 

If the elections in the late rebel Sfates should 
result in the manner that we have supposed, 
and such representatives should be received by 
Congress, their effort would be, of course, to 
prevent their constituents being taxed to pay 
the expenses of their own subjugation—in other 
words, to repudiate the national debt. Does 
the President’s policy require that the national 
credit shall be endangered ? 

These are questions that the most truculent 
rhodomontade about Jacobins and disorganiz- 
ers does not answer. Yet it is only when these 
questions become practical that party divisions 
can take place. If, when they arise, the United 
States should be summoned to recognize such 
States as fully reorganized, a powerful and for- 
midable opposition would undoubtedly at once 
arise, taking the ground that a nation which 
has just subdued a fierce and prolonged rebel- 
lion of a part of its citizens, is not bound by 
any written law or abstract theory of right or 
justice to admit those citizens to a share in its 
government, except upon conditions which 
seem to it compatible with the existence of the 
government. 

There is nothing in the acts or words of the 
President to justify the insinuation that he 
wishes to intrust the political power of the late 
rebel States exclusively to the class to which 
for his whole life he has been bitterly opposed. 
If that be Jacobinism—make the most of it. 





TREATMENT OF THE PATIENT. 


A writer in the Evening Post, in reply to 
our quotation from its columns to the effect 
that the late rebels are not well-affected to the 
National Government, and our consequent con- 
clusion that it would therefore be necessary for 
the country to be careful in prescribing the 
terms of reorganization, says: 


“ We are repupficans; we believe that men are capable 
of governing themselves ; that, inside of a direct and vio- 
lent resistance of the Government, they have a right to 4 
think as they please and act as they please; and that so 
long as they do not pass the limits of order nobody ought 
to interfere with their freedom. They may be wrong in 
many of their notions; they may be full of prejudices, 
conceits, absurdities, and nonsense ; they may commit a 
thousand blunders and run smack in the face of their own 
best interests. Well, we deplore their folly and ignorance, 
but we leave them to themselves to learn better. We say, 
give them plenty of free fresh air; put them upon their 
own responsibilities; let them exercise their own limbs 
and minds; let them learn to choose between right and 
wrong from the results of their own experience; and this 





insane, unwhol dition of things will soon give 
place to the most vigorous health, to the most rational 
powers of understanding.” 


This the writer declarec to be the “ optimism” 
upon which all our institutions are founded. 

It is true. Upon the principle that men are 
capable of governing themselves our Govern- 
ment is established. 

But how does this truth bear upon the ques- 
tion of reorganization? Does the writer mean 
that, as the rebels have ceased from “a direct 





and violent resistance of the Government,” the 
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people ‘of the United States are bound immo. 
_— to relax their hold upon the disaffecto, 
States until they shall again “pass the limits 
of order?” If he means this, will he permit 
us to remark, in a friendly spirit, that he in- 
dulges in “‘ prejudice, conceit, absurdi and 
nonsense?” If he does not mean this, he 
allow us to say that he agrees with us that the 
whole people should continue their direct con. 
trol of those States until they are convinced 
that the public safety is assured ? 





THE TRUTH OF THE NIAGARA 
PEACE MUDDLE. 


Tue publication in Mr. Raymond's Life of 
Lrxco xn of the President's correspondence with 
Mr. GREELEY at the time of the Niagara peace 
muddle of last year entirely clears any obscu- 
rity which rested upon Mr. Lixcoy’s action. 

The facts are simply these: Mr. Gree.ey 
heard that Cray, Sanpers, and Co. were at 
Niagara, and were empowered to negotiate, 
He informed the President, and urged him to 
see the agents. The President replied that, if 
there were any persons authorized to speak for 
the rebel authorities for peace upon the basis 
of union and emancipation, they should have 
safe-conduct to and from Washington. Mr. 
Gree.ey, whose heart had died within him at 
the contemplation of what seemed to him the 
hopeless peril of the country, wrote to the 
agents that if they did wish to negotiate, he 
was authorized to say that the President would 
give them a safe-conduct to Washington ; but 
he did not mention the conditions absolutely 
imposed by Mr. Lixcoty. Of course, when the 
agents afterward discovered that there were con- 
ditions which had not previously been named, 
they accused the President of duplicity, and 
Mr. Greecey did not defend him. 

The difficulty arose from the fact that Mr. 
Greeey concealed the conditions which the 
President demanded, and consequently put both 
parties at cross purposes. 

His explanation does not change the facts. 
If he thought, as he undoubtedly did, that no 
precedent conditions should be prescribed, he 
should have tried to persuade the President to 
agree with him. If he could not do so, he 
should have refused to act as an agent. Mr. 
Greevey, by his own account, was very much 
of the mind of the Chicago Convention, that the 
war was a failure, and that we should beg for 
the best terms we could get. Indeed from the 
fatal moment in the early winter of 1860, when 
he said what was at once interpreted by the 
rebels to be a justification of the right of seces- 
sion upon the principles of the revolution, down 
to his obsequious description of Clay, Tuomp- 
son, and Sanpers, as ‘‘ distinguished Ameri- 
cans of the other party to our civil war,” Mr. 
Greevey’s faith in the final triumph of the 
Union was apparently very flickering. Cer- 
tainly a man who doubted and desponded and 
despaired was not a proper agent for a man 
like Mr. Lixcoin, whose tranquil faith never 
faltered. 

It is pleasant to have the facts in this case 
clearly and conclusively stated as they now 
are. That the country would have been re- 
lieved and gratified if the whole correspond- 
ence had been published at the time is unde- 
niable. Nobody had ever so little reason to 
fear the fullest publicity for all he wrote and 
said as Mr. Lincotn. And we have little 
doubt that he would have preferred the imme- 
diate publication of all the facts, except for his 
reluctance to pain and possibly depress the 
country by the disheartening view of the situa- 
tion taken by one so well known and trusted as 
Mr. GREELEY. 





ALL WRONG, DE SAUTY. 


Tue Atlantic cable is broken, and the great 
experiment pauses again for some years. That 
it will be finally relinquished is no more prob- 
able than that the attempt at ocean steam nav!- 
gation would have been abandoned had all the 
earlier voyages failed. It must be tried un- 
der new auspices, doubtless, and with fre) 
prestige. That a new company will be form: l 
and a new route selected is possible. Per- 
haps a line to the western islands will be 
adopted. 

The catastrophe is doubtless final for the 
present. Yet the voyage is only a lesson 1 
the art. The new risks will have been dis- 
covered, and new methods of obviating them 
will follow. There were two interruptions be 
fore that of the Ist of August, and both were 
remedied. The mechanical difficulties will un- 
doubtedly be surmounted, and they are the 
chief. The fact that an electric current ca! 
pass along a submerged cable of 1200 miles | 
prima facie evidence that it will not be dis- 
turbed by a distance of two thousand or more. 
The texture of the wire and the casing, the 
details of coiling and paying out and of shore 
connections, the calculation of strains and 
avoidance of friction, these are the serous 
practical questions—and these will be satisfac” 
torily answered. 


But poor De Sauty! We almost fear to 


hear that he has hanged himself with the ob- 
durate cable. Or we can imagine him bend- 








7 
SepremBer 2, 1865. ] 


= 


HARPER'S WEEKLY. 





ing over the lofty stern of the Great Eastern 
gazing down forever into the ocean toward 
which his thinned and whitening hair hastens. 
When the signals ceased at Valentia, and only 
a succession of vague and confused shocks were 
detected, growing fainter and fainter until they 
wholly ceased, that very expiring indistinctness 
was the most emphatic message. accom- 
plished Fine Ear who presided at that end 
doubtless bent breathlessly over. Profound si- 
lence fell upon the appalled attendants. The 
hush of the midsummer noon grew ghostly 
around them. They watched their chief in- 
tently as he listened to the dying click; and 
as the final and all but imperceptible sound 
ceased, they saw a phantom light in his eyes as 
he turned and whispered the last sigh of the 
Atlantic cable—‘ All wrong, De Sauty.” 





THE WALL STREET SCANDALS. 


Tre Wall Street storm is subsiding, and the 
wreckers are busy over the craft which went to 
pieces in the gale. A few small defalcations 
and frauds have been brought to light by the 
general and thorough examination of accounts 
which followed the Jenkins and Ketcuum de- 
velopments; but there has been no revulsion, 
and the prophets of evil who likened the Ketcn- 
um explosion to the collapse of the Ohio Life 
and Trust Company in 1857, have thus far 
proved false augurs. So far as can be judged 
at present, the indications are in favor of fair 
weather. Even Ketonum and Granam will 
pay substantial dividends to their creditors, and 
by singular good fortune, the losses caused by 
their failure will fall on people well able to 
bear them. 

It is now important that the lesson tanght 
by these frauds and disasters should not be 
thrown away. There are three cases before 
the courts, each of which should convey in- 
struction to Wall Street. 

In Jenxrns’s case the lawyers seem to be 
devoting their wits to a wrangle over a “‘ pretty 
waiter girl,” and her friend the butcher-boy—an 
insignificant branch of the case. By-and-by, 
it is to be hoped, they will let us know through 
whom, and through whose guilty knowledge or 
culpable indifference, this Jenkins was enabled 
to lose $300,000 of the money of the Phenix 
Bank in stocks. This is the real “joint” of 
the matter. We may add a reminiscence by 
way of illustration. Two days before the dis- 
covery of the great Scuurter frauds which 
convulsed Wall Street and ruined ever so many 
widows and orphans, Krux, Scuvyier’s facto- 
tum, met a broker whom he knew. 

" ,” said he, cheerily, “‘how do you 
do? I hayen’t given you an order for some 
time. Let's see. Well, you may sell 500 
Harlem for me for cash at the board.” 

The order was executed, the broker’s check 
duly certified tendered to Mr. Kyrie, and the 
certificate of stock received in exchange. 

Here, apparently, the transaction ended. 
But it chanced that the broker was one of 
those wary, conscientious men who scented 
difficulties afar off. To be sure Mr. Kyrie had 
as good a right to sell Harlem as any other 
man. But he had the power of creating stock 
by a mere stroke of his pen. And so, for fear 
of trouble, the broker thought he would let Mr. 
Scuurter know that his subordinate, Kriz, 
was selling Harlem. Mr. Scnurier had the 
best of reasons for saying that it was all right. 
Not satisfied still, the broker mentioned the 
circumstance to two other directors in the Har- 
lem. They were surprised, and promised an 
investigation; the consequence of which was 
that Ropert ScHUYLER ran away, and his frauds 
were brought to light. Had this broker been 
less wary and less suspicious they might have 
gone on much longer, and ruined many more 
people, 

The Mumrorp case is a repetition of the fa- 
mous case of Ray Tompxivs. Peter B. Mum- 
FORD, a gold broker, bought gold, and gave in 
payment checks which were not good when 
he gave them, and have not since been made 
good. In Ray Tompxuys’s case, the court held 
that Tompxixs had not been guilty of crime 
though he received stocks, paid for them with 
worthless checks, and refused afterward to 
return either the money or the stocks. The 
principle evolved was that a broker who re- 
ceives a check in payment for property takes 
the risk of the check proving worthless. If the 
check proves bad, he has his claim against the 
maker, But the latter is not held to have 
committed an offense against society, and can 
not be punished asa swindler. In Mumrorp’s 
case, it is alleged that he sold the gold he had 
paid for with his worthless checks, deposited 
the money in the Tradesmen’s Bank, where he 
had kept a trifling account, and afterward drew 
it out and concealed it. If these facts should 
be proved, and the courts should hold that they 
do not constitute crime or misdemeanor, it will 
follow that no man in Wall Street will hereaft- 
er deliver property of any kind except for a 
certified check. Business may be hindered by 
the general adoption of this rule, but it will be 
rendered much safer. 

Ketcuum’s case was thoroughly described 
in Our last number. But few additional facts 
have come to light, though many falsehoods are 
current, One paper, which has often abused 








dealers in gold as traitors, insists that Kercu- 
UM went to pieces in trying to “bull” gold; 
whereas, the fact is, he had latterly but little 
interest in the gold market, and only dealt in 
gold for the purpose of accounting for his be- 
ing possessed of such quantities of gold checks. 
His arena was the stock market. Another 
paper solicits sympathy for Ketcuum on the 
ground of his alleged loyalty. The fact is, the 
house was a bitter opponent of Mr. Cuasz, no 
friend to Mr. M‘Cutiocn, and a firm foe to 
investments in United States securities. An- 
other paper lays the blame of Kercnum’s forg- 
eries on the Legal Tender Act. It might just 
as fairly be laid on the discovery of America. 
True, if there had been no Legal Tender Act 
Ketcuum’s forged gold checks would not have 
been good collateral. But if America had 
never been discovered there would have been 
no Ketcuum to cheat, and no Wall Street to 
be cheated. Why not abuse Cotvmeus as 
well as Mr. Cuase? A villain so unscrupu- 
lous, so double-dyed, so ingenious as Epwarp 
B. Ketcuum would have robbed people any 
where, and under any circumstances. 

Two hours before he fled a broker visited 
him with the weekly bank statement. He ex- 
amined it with his usual languid interest, and 
discussed its effect on the market quite calmly. 
To a confidential suggestion with regard to his 
policy in the market he replied, with a lie that 
was familiar to his lips, that his interest was 
trifling. 

He was marvelous as a deceiver. A gentle- 
man who traveled with him observed to a friend 
that he seemed to have none of the faults of a 
young man. He never drank, his language 
was always decorous, he did not gamble, and 
among women he was a Puritan. Yet it seems 
now that, with a wife only lately married to 
him, he kept a mistress in style not far from 
his own home. His affection for his father 
seemed exemplary; yet he did not scruple to 
plunge that father—who had labored forty 
years to accumulate a fortune—into the depths 
of penury and disgrace. 

Some of his idiosyncrasies seem inexplica- 
ble. He not only kept accounts with a dozen 
or more brokers—some of them under feigned 
names—but actually kept as many as twenty 
different accounts with one house. These ac- 
counts were generally distinguished by letters, 
ABC, DEF, PQ, X Y Z, and other com- 
binations of letters. Epwarp B. Kercuum 
furnished the margins for all these cabalistic 
operators, and amused and perplexed his bro- 
kers by the variety and seeming cbntrariety of 
his orders. What his object was, unless to 
gratify his inordinate appetite for mysterious 
combinations, it were hard to say. It was no 
joke to be his broker. To one house he would 
send a slip of paper at 10 a.m saying simply, 
**T have sold two millions of gold—Deliver for 
me to-day.” Oragain: ‘‘ Borrow 10,000 Erie 
for me before 2 p.m.” But his business was so 
profitable to his agents that they did not object 
to working hard for him. 

He is said to have robbed the firm of which 
he was a member of the bulk of their securities. 
They were so sound a house, so universally 
trusted, that many persons, especially in New 
England, used to leave their stocks and bonds 
in their custody merely for safe keeping. A 
large proportion of these stocks and bonds 
young Kercuu™ is said to have abstracted. A 
question will arise, in connection with this 
branch of the case, touching the responsibility 
and the duties of copartners. There were four 
partners in the house of Ketcnum, Son, & Co. 
How could Epwarp B. Ketcuum abstract these 
securities without their knowledge? There is 
in law a degree of neglect, known as crassa 
negligentia, which differs but infinitesimally 
from felonious intent. 

The house has published a card disclaiming 
complicity in Epwarp B. Kercuum’s opera- 
tions, It has been generally received with 
derision. People can not comprehend how so 
shrewd a man as Morris Ketcuum can have 
been ignorant of the operations of the ‘“‘ Ketcn- 
uM party”—as his son was called—when all the 
Wall Street operators and all the newspapers 
talked of nothing else. If the street gains no- 
thing else by the Kercuum scandal, it ought to 
derive the lesson that in every banking firm 
each partner must assume his share of respons- 
ibility for the dealings of the firm as a whole, 
and of his copartners individually. 

A question has arisen as to the disposal of 
the enormous sums of money with which young 
Ketcuum seems to have made away. In gold 
and stocks, in 1863 and 1864, he must have 
made over a million. He seems to have ob- 
tained a million and a half by the issue of 
forged gold checks. And from his father’s 
house he is said to have purloined some two 
millions’ worth of securities. In all, this youth 
of twenty-five must have had a capital of 
$4,500,000 to trade upon. What has become 
of it? How much he lost on his short sales 
of stocks in January, February, and March of 
this year no one can tell. In last number we 
set down the gains of his opponents in Erie at 
a million. Further inquiry leads us to esti- 
mate them at more than that figure. In othe 
stocks he lost proportionate sums. There i 
reascn to believe that the race-course at So 
toga, and not a few of the blood-horses wi. 





have run there this summer, were really paid 
for by Epwarp B. Ketcuum, whose losses to 
their owners furnished the means for these 
flights of extravagance. It is supposed in some 
quarters that he went away with large sums 
of money. It will probably be found, if he is 
canght and tells the truth, that he had $70,000 
when he ran away—neither more nor less. 

To tell the truth, there is not much sympa- 
thy felt for his victims. Some of them were 
careless, others imprudent. What can be said 
of a broker who, knowing Epwaxrp B. Kercu- 
um’s means and his position as a junior partner 
in a house trusted by all men, speculated for 
him to the extent of ten and twenty million 
dollars? And these money-lenders who ad- 
vanced money on his forged gold checks—re- 
ceiving them in a bundle in a sealed envelope, 
and never subjecting them to any scrutiny—is 
any body surprised or much grieved at their 
losses? (ue diable allaient-ils faire dans cette 
galeref 





PLEASING POLITICAL REMINIS- 
CENCES. 

Mx. 8. 8. Cox, a former member of Congress 
from Ohio, and an ardent supporter ot VaLian- 
DIGHAM when the people of Ohio gave a hundred 
thousand majority against him, was defeated at 
the last Congressional election, and has left the 
State of Ohio to reside in the City of New York. 
Mr. Cox has in press, as we learn from some ex- 
tracts published in the New York rebel organ, a 
volume of political reminiscences. There is one 
reminiscence which we suppose will hardly be 
included in the work, and we subjoin it as an 
interesting supplement. Mr. Cox was one of 
the managers of the Chicago peace and surren- 
der Convention a year ago, and in the course 
of a speech in that city remarked, as reported at 
the time: 

“ For less offenses than Mr. Lavooin had been guilty of 
the English people had chopped off the head of the first 
Cuaries. In his opinion, Lovooiw and Davis ought to 
be brought to the same block together. The other day 
they arrested a friend of his, a member of Congress from 
Missouri, for saying, in private conversation, that Liw- 
ooLN was no better than Jerr Davis. He was ready to 
say the same here now in Chicago. Let the minions of 
the Administration object, if they dare.” 

Mr. James Buconanay, also, has a history of 
his political life, or of his Administration, in 
press. He will of course quote the confidential 
letter of Howxit Copp, in which that worthy 
gentleman, who was President Bucnanan's 
Secretary of the Treasury, and in that capac ty 
did what he could to ruin the credit of the 
United States, said: ‘‘I repeat to you, that the 
Administration of Mr. Bucnanan is the most 
thoroughly identified with our principles and 
our rights of any that has ever preceded it, and 
I am willing to stand and fall upon the issue.” 
When Suerman came through Georgia this 
Cons, a consummate “‘ Southern gentleman,” 
drove away all his able-bodied slaves, leaving 
the old and helpless to starve to death. 

Mr. Bucnanay, also, will naturally quote the 
extract from his last message, when he knew 
that a conspiracy was organized to destroy the 
Government and ruin the country, and that the 
chief conspirators were his own confidential ad- 
visers. It was then he said that if the Personal 
Liberty bills—bills to prevent Hower, Conn 
and Company from kidnapping the citizens of 
Wisconsin, Massachusetts, and other States— 
were not repealed, “‘the injured States, after 
having first used all peaceful and constitutional 
means to obtain redress, would be justified in 
revolutionary resistance to the Government of 
the Union.” This is well called, in a little 
pamphlet which has fallen under our observa- 
tion, a “* hideous invitation to rebellion.” 

Why does James Bucnanan refuse the char- 
ity of contemptuous forgetfulness into which he 
has fallen? Why should he strive to revive the 
national consciousness of his infamy or his im- 
becility ? 





THE VOICE OF “THE SOUTH.” 


We have seen a letter, too long tor publica- 
tion, from an octogenarian who was born be- 
fore the Constitution was adopted, upon whose 
head WasutneTow laid his hand, and who is a 
South Carolina Catnoun Unionist. The letter 
is a curious and most involuntary indictment 
of that policy in our country which hesitated to 
grapple long and long ago with the fatal err 
of State sovereignty. It shows that profound 
and unalterable conviction which welded the 
white population of the Southern slave States 
into a unit, and enabled them with such tenac- 
ity and sacrifice to prolong ‘he war. 

The writer dates his letter ‘‘ Where Colum- 
bia was.” Every line reveals a mind stored 
with the traditions of a section, and confused 
with the hair-splitting sophistries of CaLnoun. 
**T am not considered worthy of citizenship,” 
says the writer, ‘‘ because I have followed in 
the footsteps of my ancestors, and served South 
Carolina and the United States.” He does not 
believe that the Constitution created ‘‘a vast, 
consolidated, and irresponsible empire ;” yet 
he believes South Carolina to be a little empire 
of that kind. He holds the right of revolution 
to be consecrated in every line of the Constitu- 

m, yet declares that “‘ nullification, secession, 

putting thegState upon her sovereignty,” 
were but this right of revolution “in disguise.” 





He has opposed such measures for more th 
forty fears, yet believed the right could not 
denied without destroying the instrument. I 
is “‘consolidation that I, 


a Union man, m 
fear.” 


He has always been a slavehoider, look 
ing for “‘the termination of slavery,” and be- 
lieved, from “the good sense and go od foeling 
of the Southern people,” it was gradually dis- 
appearing. The President's proclamation of 
emancipation was ‘‘ the 


most inful act ever 
committed.” The slave was lately “an orderly 
member of society.’ Hie is now becoming a 
robber and a murderer ** Does a servile mas- 
sacre of the whites in South Caroline necess A 
rily reconstruct the Union?” Without a high 
respect for Davis, the writer thinks he meant 
to reconstruct the Usion; he is sure Lew did 
“I am sure it was uppermost in the heart 
Mr. Lixcoty.” The letter « lude h 


ing, *‘Can the North believe that we trai- 
tors per s ?’ that we (those who favored s 

sion, which I did not) have no idea of 
tutional right peaceably to withdraw? If sucl 


ar nsti- 


is their conviction we must remain their p 
ers, but can never hope to be their « oontrymen. 
We have fought them upon a principle. We 
have done our best, and our best has not been 
sufficient. Can the victors neither forgive nor 
relax? Weare thoroughly beaten Is it ne 

essary we should be as thoroughly degraded ?” 
He explains that he says “‘ we,” not because he 
doubted the value of the Union, but because no 


honorable man will abandon his kindred; ‘‘ and 
the miserable cowards who are doing so in 
Charleston will be the first to lose the confi- 


dence which they never deserved.’ 


Such a letter is a perfect transcript of the piti- 


able mental condition of honest rebels. Such 
men are not to be insulted. Their faith in the 
right of “peaceable secession” is as steadfast 
as our faith in the supreme national authority. 
The war was the inevitable conflict between 


these convictions. But those who are defeated 


are not persuaded. They can not, therefore 
) , 


honorably ask to be allowed to administer a 
government to which they frankly own that 
they are not faithful. The exquisite folly of 


asking whether we have no idea of a govern- 
ment which provides for its own sudden de- 
struction can not be perceived by a mind which 
thinks the same provision is the right of revo- 
lution. Indeed the letter is as pitiful and pain- 
ful as it is sincere, yet it speaks for those who 
have so long controlled ‘‘the South” and the 
country. 


aaa SS ae 
MONUMENT TO GEN. M‘PHERSON. 

Tue Army of the Tennessee propose to erect a 
suitable monument over the grave of their former 
commander, Major-General James B,. M‘Puerson, 
one of the most accomplished soldiers and truest 
heroes of the war. Under the Presidency of Major 
General Joux A. Looax a Cormmittee of Corre 
spondence has been appointed, consisting of Major 
General W. B. Hazes, Cleveland, Ohio; Brevet 
Major-General M. D. Luoorrrt, Zanesville, Obic 
Brevet Brigadier-General A. Hick ex oorrr, Cin 
cinnati. Those who have fought bravely wil) know 
how to honor worthily him who most nobly fell 

DOMESTIC INTELLIGENCE. 
THE souTH. 

A Most important speech was made by Genera! Schenck 
on the 16th of Auguad, at Chillicothe, Ohi The apirit of 
the rebellion, according to General Schenck, has pot beet 
extinguished, The idea, he enys, that one or more St 
of this Union has the right to break up the whole Govern 
ment at pleasure, and bring upon us al! the horrors we have 
just passed through, still prevaii«. The President might 
have held the rebellious States Im military euljection an « 
conquered people until sati«fied of their entire loyalty, and 
antil reinstated in their former powitions by leyiwlative ax 
tion; or he might have withdrawn the military fore 





together, and left them to exercise ther civ!) functions 
locally and in their relations to the other State Fron 
the start there were objections to each of these eourres, and 
the President combined them, holding a military fore 
over them at the same time that he ellowed them & n 
state these civil powers, and begin again ihe exercise 


of their loya) functions. Th latter privilege, bowever, 
was only an experiment, and the epeaker sesured his 
hearers that President Johnson so regarded it. Oniy ten 
days ago, in « full and free interview with him, the Pres. 
ident said he regarded the local goveruments set up io 
the rebellious States as temporary ex periments, simply ' 
give the people an opportunity to show whether they will 
develop the right spirit and policy necessary for a full re 
toration to their proper position in the Government. W hi'« 
regarding they as experiments, he intends thot the mil 
tary power of the Government shali hold them in che« 

eo that if they be found straying back into rebeilions waye 
the military will be there to prevent them from again 
making the trouble they have heretofore cai-ed. 

The President, in this conversation, referred to P 
course that had just been pursued in reference to the } 
mond election, where the citizens manifesteu their re br! 
lious spirit by electing to office the very men who ha 
cently been in arms against the Government. It was with 
his sanetion that the military authorities had ret ani: 
that election, and he gave thie a an example of what 
might be expected in otber cases of a similer kind. 


NKWS ITEMS. 
The Maine Democratic State Convention met in Port 


land August 15. There were present five hundred and 
seventy-four delegates Mr. E. F. Pillebury, the temp 
rary chairman, in his addres: said that an stiempt iv + 
ing made to destroy State Sovereignty, winich the Der 
cratic party must frustrate. The resolutions adopted » 

in consonance with the spirit of there remarks, Hoo. Jar 


Howard, of Portland, was unanimourly nominated « 
didate for Governor. 


Major-CGenerale A. J. Smith and Gordon Granger are at 
Mobile, Alabama. 
Major-General Mower succeeds General Granger in com 


m at Galveston, Texna. 

Judge A. E. Cochran, of Macon, Ceorgie, died tn thet 
city recently. 

A theatre, said to be the only one now in Texas, has been 
lately opened at Galveston. 4 

Nothing further has been beard froin Edward Ketcho 
the defaulter. , 

The ninety-sixth anniversary of the birth ot Ney " 
the Great occurred on the ifth of August 

Moses FP. Odell has been appointed Naval Officer of thts 
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WILLIAM CULLEN BRYANT. 


tat DowuT having been intimated in the Monthly An- 
“otogy of June last whether a youth of thirteen years 
i _ have been the author of this poem—in justice to his 
fa, "s the friends Of the writer feel obliged to certify the 
fan estes their personal knowledge of himself and his 
12? #8 well as his literary improvement and extraor- 
r. Bry -..«+ "Shey therefore assure the public that 
the AN the outhor, is a native of Cummington, in 
oan uuty of Hampshire {Massachusetts}, and in’ the 
. 1 of November last arrived at the age of fourteen 
> The frets can be authenticated by many of the in- 
tants of that place.” vs 


‘ 


the words of an ‘‘advertisement,” dated | 


ary, 


rte 1809, and prefixed to a slight, old-fash- 
“The rmpelet, of thirty-six pages, containing 
Satire The a: or, Sketches of the Times.—A 
eal ; e Second Edition, Corrected and En- 

ogether with the Spanish Revolution, 
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WILLIAM CULLEN BRYANT.—[Puorooraruep py Baapy.] 


and other Poems.” The other poems are but six in 
number, and one of them is a translation from 
Horace. None have been reproduced in the later 
collections of Mr. Bryant's works. Five years 
afterward, in his nineteenth year, he wrote ‘* Than- 
atopsis,” the best known and the most celebrated 
of American poems. 

From that time to this Mr. Bryant's name has 
been one of the most conspichous and most honored 
among American authors and citizens. His robust 
and manly genius has not only invigorated our lit- 
erature with the peculiar inspiration of the Amer- 
ican landscape, but, in his constant fideljty to polit- 
ical duty, he has elevated the ideal of American life. 
Shy and reserved in temperament, and with the au- 
stere tastes of an earnest scholar, he has yet disdained 
to live secluded in his library, and, with a kind of 
woodland independence and coolness, has moved in 


the thickest throng of men and the hottest conflicts 
of opinion. 

It is this mingled austerity and independence 
which gives the characteristic tone to his poetry as 
to his life. The stock criticism of Mr. Bryant is 
that he is cold. His genius is described as a glacier, 
full of exquisite hues and of a towering majesty, but 
ice to the core. Yet, when the critic has said or 
written the word, if he would but look through the 
three small volumes that contain the poetry of Mr, 
Buyant’s sixty years of authorship, he will be 
amazed at the tenderness and pathos of their tene— 
a tenderness like that of the June landscape, and a 
pathos like the sighing of winds among the pines. 

The spirit of his works and of his life is singu- 
larly harmonious. They are both marked by the 
healthiness, freshness, and sober cheerfulness of 
American nature, His poetry is not only faithfully 


pictorial of our scenary, but it Is full of ite 
character. The solemn, shadowy, warm - 
forest aisles; ‘‘ the hills rock-ribbed a 
the sun;" ‘‘ the new-leaved trees ;” 
the yellow violet and the wed gent 
ing birds and the humming bees; the « 
mountain peak, with the clear, spark! ing 
—all live again and fovever in the simp! 
his verse. Familiar with many la 
ature, his sinewy muse knows 1 
no foreign passion, but breathes ser 
temperate air. To read Thanatopsis i 
medjtating in a pine wood of New Engla 
Old England, not in the historic shade of Sherwood 
and Ardennes, nor in the witch-hauated dells of the 
German Black Forest. Bayanr i 
Cuavccer is English or Boocacci: 

Essentially a contemplative poet, he yet 
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pteaches or prczes, and is never prolix, like the 
good bard of Rydal; and his “Song of Marion's 
Men” has the true lyrical ring. Free from conceit 
and rhetoric, the thought never glimmers—seeming 
vast because it is vague—but its native grandeur 
epnebles his verse with perfect simplicity. There 
is « calm, clear, daylight effect in all he writes. 
The broad sympathy, the lofty tone, are like an 
elixir of mountain air. 

In his conduct of the Evening Post—in which he 
has been faithfully supported by WriL1am Leccert, 
Jonx Brorvow, CHaries Norpnorr, and for many 
years by his accomplished son-in-law, PArkE Gop- 
wrs—Mr. Bryant's characteristics are as apparent 
as in hi* pestry.- The Post has always advocated 
the utmost practicable freedom in political action, 
’n religion, in commercial and productive industry. 
It opposes class legislation; and enforces, with 
trenchaut eloquence and often with rich and schol- 
arly satire, that popular self-reliance without which 
any government may, in corrupt hands, endanger 
the most vital national interests. Yet, amidst the 
fierce party conflicts of forty years, the editor's 
character, assaulted often by innuendo and implica- 
tion, has remained as spotless as that of the youth 
vf thirteen years who wrote the Embargo among 
the Hampshire hills, During all that time the ed- 
itor has incessantly defended and explained the 
principles that are truly American, as the poet has 
sung the characteristic charm of the scenery of his 
native land. 

That the beart of the poet has often enough 
yearned for escape from the unclean turmoil of 
political life is constantly shown in his songs. But 
the o'erméstering Puritan conscience that would 
not suffer Mri-row to steal away from the battle for 
moral and political liberty, hae held Bryant firmly 
to the same painful duty. In the golden maturity 
of a life which, while working with and for others, 
has always preserved its serene independence, Mr. 
Brraxt wrote upon his sixty-seventh birthday a 
prayer to which every true American heart will say 
Amen! 

“Glorious are the woods, in their latest gold and crim- 


son, Z 
Yet our full-leaved willows are in their freshest green, 
Such a kindly autumn, so mercifully dealing 
With the growthe of summer, I never yet have seen. 
* Like this kindly season may !ife’s decline come o’er me: 
Past 1 manhood’s summer, the frosty months are 
here ; 
Yet be genial airs and a pleasant sunshive left me, 
Leaf and fruit and bicesom, to mark the cloeing vear. 
* * > - . 
*“ Dreary are the years when the eye crn look no longer 
With delight on nature or hope op human kind; 
Oh may those that whiten my temples, as they pass me, 
Leave the heart unfrozen, and spare the cheerful 
mind!" 


-_—-—- + +--+ 


NEW YORK EMIGRANT DEPOT. 


Caste Garves, at the Battery, was formerly a 
theatre. It was leased by the Commissioners of 
Emigration in 1855 and converted into an emigrant 
dépét. Up to that time the newly-arriving emi- 
grants were victimized without mercy by thieves 
end scoundrels. The Garden has remedied the old 
evil, and has for ten years afforded a haven of se- 
curity to emigrants. The benefits of the dépét are 
numerous, beth to emigrants and to the other par- 
ties concerned. Besides having a place of safety 
for the landing of his effects the emigrant is also 
relieved frora the extortion of runners and of the 
sellers of bogus railway tickets. There is an office 
connected with the dépdt where tickets may be 
bought at the lowest rates directly from the various 
transporting companies. If the emigrant desires 
to stay in the city his baggage is transported. for 
him to the desired locality. The dépdt also affords 
facilities for relieving the emigrant ship immedi- 
ately of ite passengers, which is a great convenience 
to shippers, 

Mr. Bennsrp Casserty is the chief agent and 
superintendent of the dépét, and is assisted by an 
efficient staff of clerks. Among the sub-depart- 
ments of the establishment is an inquiry depart- 
ment, where parties cail for friends who have ar- 
rived, and where they have to satisfy the officer in 
charge that they are not impostors. The sick, to 
the number of about ten every day, are sent to 
Ward's Island. There is an intelligence-office at 
the garden, where citizens may procure male or fe- 
male help. There is slso a letter-writing depart- 
ment, where the emigrants can write to their 
friends or have letters written for them. 

Since 1847 about three millions of emigrants have 
arrived at this port. Last year the number of these 
was 182,916, being an increase of 30,000 over the 
previous year. The largest number on record is 
$19,228—+the number of arrivals in 1854, If we 
take the number of emigrants arriving at this port 
in 1854 we shall find that 90,000 were from Ireland, 
nearly 60,000 from Germany, and about 24,000 from 
England. These three countries are the main sources 
of emigration. “be prospect is that the new im- 
pulse which will now be given to every department 
of labor in this country will draw from Europe a 
Jarger tile of emigration than in any previous period. 


ACCIDENT IN THE ITALIAN ALPS. 

Durme the meath of July several English gen- 
ilemen, members of an Alpine Club, came to Zer- 
matt, with the intention of climbing the colossal 
cliffs of Mount Cervin, hitherto pronounced in- 
surmountable, These were Eowarp Wuymper, 
Cuartes Hopson, Mr. HAppo, and Lord Francis 
Dovetas. Mr. Hupsex had brought with him 
cables of iron wire to facilitate the ascent, but left 
them behind at his hotel. He and his companions 
procured three guides from Zermatt, and with seven 
bottles of wine began tl ascent. Having passed 
through the snow at the foot of Cervin, Lord Fran- 
crs Doveras, who waa only nineteen years old, took 
some rest from sleep, while the others remained 
aweke. This was on the night of July 13-14. On 
the morning they resumed their march, and found 


the ascent more easy than they bad ex) . By 
two o'clock p.m, they reached SE catches 


; 





a short rest they began to retrace their course. 
Crorz, one of the guides, went ahead; after him 
came Dovetas, Happo, Hupsox, and WHYMPER ; 
then came the other two guides, Tacowaup and 
his son. All of them were attached to a single 
cord, and were proceeding; down the jagged way, 
with great exultation over their success, when 
Dove as slipped and gave the cord a violent pull 
that tumbled Happo, Hupson, and the whole com- 
pany over the side of the cliff. Tavewaup, the 
father, who was last in the line, did not lose his 
presence of mind. He passed his end of the cord 
through a crack in the rock, and believed for a mo- 
ment that he had arrested the fall of his fellow- 
travelers, but suddenly the rope broke between 
Wuyrwrer ané Hupson; and Crorz, Lord Dove- 
Las, Happo, and Hopson bounded down from rock 
to vock for four thousand feet. The next morning 
their bodies were found where they fell. 





REAR-ADMIRAL F. H. GREGORY. 


Amone the naval heroes who have come down 
to us from a past generation Rear-Admiral Fran- 
cw H. Grecory must be recognized as one of the 
foremost. When this war was begun Admiral 
GrecorRyY was seventy-two years old; but, not- 
withstanding his uge, he was eager to be sent to 
sea. Secretary Wevixes, however, deeming that 
he would be of greater service on shore, induced 
him to take charge of one of our navy- yards, and 
subsequently appointed him general superintendent 
of iron-clads, a position which he still retains. 

Admiral Grecory was born at Norwalk, Con- 
necticut, October 9, 1789; entered the merchant 
service in March, 1802, and after having escaped 
from British imprisonment, was warranted as a 
Midshipman in the navy by President Jerrerson 
January 16, 1809. His first service was on board 
the schooner Revenge, ¢ ded by Lieut t 
0. H. Perry. In March, 1809, he was transferred 
to the Vesuvius, and went to New Orleans. Here 
he signalized himself by two or three heroic ex- 
ploits directed against piratical squadrons. 

The next year Admiral Grecory was ordered to 
a Northern station; and at the commencement of 
the war of 1812 was placed under Commodore 
Cuauncey’s command on Lake Ontario. He was 
engaged in the attack on Kingston in November of 
that yr, and the next March was appointed Flag- 
Lieutenant. He was at the capture of Fort George, 
and in all the actions on Lake Ontario. 

In 1821 Lieutenant Grecory was ited com- 
mander of the Grampus, and cruised in that vessel 
throughout the West Indies for the suppression of 
piracy. Four years later he was selected to fit out 
the Brandywine for the purpose of conveying Gen- 
eral Larayerre to France. He was attached to 
the Navy-yard at New York from 1828 to 1831, 
when he was sent in the Falmouth to cruise in the 
Pacific ; in 1838 was promoted to a Captaincy ; in 
1845 was employed in the blockade of Mexican 
ports ; in 1852 was placed in command of the Bos- 
ton Navy-yard—an office from which he was re- 
lieved in 1856, and from that time was engaged in 
temporary duties until this war broke out. 

Admiral Grecory has rendered the country in- 
estimable service during the late war. We are in- 
debted to him for the introduction of torpedoes into 
our navy. He superintended the construction of 
the machinery invented by Chief-Engineer Woop 
for the destruction of the Albemarle, and Mr. Woop 
asserts that but for the kind appreciation of the Ad- 
mira] his inventions might not have been tested un- 
til tov late to be of practical service. Admiral Grec- 
ory is a man of spotless integrity, and has always 
been beloved by the men under his command. 


HALF A MILLION OF MONEY. 


By AMELIA B. EDWARDS, 
Author of “ Barnara’s History,” &c. 


CHAPTER XXXVIL 


MR. KECKWITCH PROVES HIMSELF TO BE A MAN 
OF ORIGINAL GENIUS. 


A THRILL of virtuous satisfaction pervaded 
Mr. Keckwitch’s respectable bosom at this dis- 
covery. He had gained the first great step, 
and gained it easily. The rest would be more 
difficult; but it was sure to follow. Besides, 
he was not the man to be daunted by such ob- 
stacles as were likely to present themselves in 
an undertaking of this kind. They were ob- 
stacles of precisely that nature which his slow, 
dogged, cautious temperament was best fitted 
to deal with; and he knew this. Perhaps, on 
the whole, he rather liked that there should be 
some difficulties in the way that he might have 
the satisfaction of overcoming them. At all 
events gave an additional zest to the pur- 
suit that he had in hand; and though his ha- 
tred needed no stimulus, Mr. Keckwitch, like 
most men, was not displeased to be 
stim’ 

Sufficient, however, for the day was the tri- 
umph thereof. Here was the gate of Elton 
House; and only to have penetrated so far into 
Wilham Trefalden’s mystery was an achieve- 
ment of no slight importance. But the head 
clerk was not contented only to see the gate. 
He wanted to have a glimpse of the house as 
well; and so walked on to the bottom-of the 
lane, crossed over, and returned up the other 
side. The lane, however, was narrow, and the 
walls were high; so that, take it from what 
9: he would, the house remained invisible. 

fe could see the tops of two or three sombre- 
looking trees, and a faint column of smoke melt- 
ing away as it rose against the back-ground of 
blue sky; but that was all, and he was none the 
wiser for the sight. 











h a little turnstile leading to a footwa: 
shut in by thick green hedges on either side. , 





He could not tell in the least where this path 
would lead him; but seeing a net-work of similar 
walks intersecting the inclosures in various direc- 
tions, he h to double back somehow or an- 
other into the main road. In the mean while 
he hurried on till a bend in the path carried him 
well out of sight of the entrance to Slade’s Lane, 
and there paused to rest in the shade of an apple- 
orchard. 

It was now about half past six o’clock. The 
sun was still shining; the evening was still warm ; 
the apple-blossoms filled the air with a delicious 

ume. All around and before him, occupy- 
ing the whole space of ground between Kensing- 
ton and Brompton, lay nothing but meadows, 
and fruit-gardens, and orchards heavy with 
blossoms white and pink. A pleasant, peaceful 
scene, not without some kind of vernal beauty 
for appreciative eyes! 

But Mr. Keckwitch’s dull orbs, however feebly 
appreciative they might be at other times, were 
blind just now to every impression of beauty. 
Waiting there in the shade he wiped the per- 
spiration from his forehead, recovered his breath 
as he best could, and thought only of how he 
might turn his journey to some farther account 
before going back to town. It was much to have 
discovered Elton House ; but he had yet to learn 
what manner of life was led in it by William Tre- 
falden. It would have been something only to 
have caught a glimpse through an open gate—to 
have seen whether the house were large or small, 
cheerful or dismal. He had to find 
it dull and dilapidated, with half the windows 
shuttered up, and the rest all black with the 
smoke of many years; and he did not feel in- 
clined to go away in as much ignorance of these 
ape as when he left Chancery Lane. Sudden- 
y an idea occurred to him—a very bright, in- 
genious idea, which gave him so much satisfac- 
tion that he indulged in a little inaudible laugh, 
and started forward again quite briskly to find 
his way out cf this labyrinth of hedgerows and 
cabbage gardens. 

He had not gone many yards before he came 
to a cross-road whence more paths branched off 
in every direction. Here, however, like a large 
blue spider in the midst of his web, stood a port- 
ly policeman, from whom Mr. Keckwitch at once 
learned his nearest way to Palace Gardens, and 
followed it. He asked for Palace Gardens this 
time, being anxious to emerge upon the High 
Street without again venturing too close to 
Slade’s Lane in broad daylight. 

Having come out at this point, Mr. Keckwitch 
went into the first stationer’s shop that he could 
see, and bought a ledger. The stationer had 
some difficulty in supplying him, for the ledger 
he required was of a somewhat unusual shape 
and size. “It must be oblong,” he said, “ plain 
ruled, and bound in red leather.” He would 
not have it ruled off in columns for accounts, 
and the stationer had none that were not ruled 
in that manner. At last he found one that was 
quite plain—a mere oblong book of 
paper bound in purple cloth, with scarlet leather 
back and corners; and with this, although it 
was not exactly what he wanted, Mr. Trefalden’s 
head clerk was foreed to content himself. He 
also bought a parallel ruler, a small bottle of 
ink, and a couple of quill pens, saying that he 
would rule the book himself. 

It was now striking seven by Kensington church 
clock ; and Mr. Keckwitch, who was not used 
to going without his tea, inquired his way to 
the nearest coffee-house, which proved to be in 
Church Street, close by. It was a modest little 
place enough; but he made himself very com- 
fortable there, establishing himself at a table at 
the farther end of the room, calling for lights 
and a substantial tea, and setting to work at 
once upon the ruling of his ledger. When he 
had done about a dozen he divided each 
into three parts by a couple of vertical lines, and 
desired the waiter to bring him the London Post- 
office Directory. But he did not look in it for 
Elton House. He had searched for that some 
days back and found no mention of it. He 
simply opened it at Kensincton Hicn Street, 
pee four hundred and forty-nine, and proceed- 
ed patiently and methodically to copy out its 
contents under the several titles of Name, Ad- 
dress, and Occupation. By the time that he 
had thus filled in some four or five pages, and 
and finished his tea, it was half past eight o'clock, 
and quite dark. 

That is to say, it was quite dark in the sk 
overhead, but quite brilliant in Kensington High 
Street. That picturesque thoroughfare was light- 


ed up for the evening. The blazed with 
gas; the pavements were crowded ; there was a 


brass band playing at the public house at the 
corner; and the very fruit and oyster-stalls in 
front of the church were bright with lanterns. 
The place, in fact, was as light as at noonday, 
and Mr. Keckwitch, who wished to avoid obser- 
vation, was naturally somewhat disturbed and 
a good deal disappointed. He had, however, 
made yp his mind to do a certain thing, and he 
was ermined to go through with it; so he 
pulled his hat a little more over his eyes, put his 
ink-bottle and pens in the breast-pocket of his 
coat, tucked his ledger under his arm, and went 
boldly out in the direction of Slade’s Lane. 

He had observed a baker’s shop within a few 
doors of the corner where the omnibus had set 
him down, and this shop was his present desti- 
nation. He went in with the assured step of a 
man who is about his regular work, touched his 
hat to a pleasant-looking woman behind the 
counter, and said : 

““T am going round, ma’am, for the new Di- 
rectory. There's been no change here, I sup- 
pose, since last year.” 

‘* No, Sir ; no change whatever,” she replied. 

Mr. Keckwitch opened his ledger on the count- 
er, pulled out one of his quill pens, and drew 
his fat forefinger down a certain column of 
namcs. 
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“Wilson, Emma, baker and confectioner,” ni, 
he, reading one of the entries. “Is that quite 
right, ma’am ?” aon 
“ bread biscuit baker, if 
Sir,” replied Mrs. Wilson, “not confess” 


nih —ze ma’am. Fancy.bread and bis. 


**I thought the Post-office Di for this 
year was out already, Sir,” observed Mrs. Wil. 
son, as he blotted off the entry and closed his 


r. 

“This is not the Post-office Directory, 
ma’am,” said Mr. Keckwitch, calmly. “This 
is a new Directory of the Western and South. 
western districts.” 

**Oh, indeed! a sort of new Court Guide, I 
suppose ?” 

“Just so, ma’am. A sort of new Court 
Guide. Wish you good-evenin’.” 

**Good-evening, Sir,” replied Mrs. Wilson, as 
he again raised his finger half-way to the brim 
of his hat, and left the stop; he had scarcely 
passed the threshold, however, when he paused 
and turned back. - 

“I beg your pardon, ma’am, for troubling you 
again,” he said, “but perhaps you can tell me 
who lives at Elton House ?” 

** Elton House ?” 

“Yes; Elton House in Siade’s Lane. I've 
been knocking and ringing there till I’m tired, 
and can get no one to come to the gate. Is it 
uninhabited ?” 

Mr. Keckwitch said this so naturally, and 
with such an air of ill-used respectability, that 
detective Kidd himself would scarcely have 
doubted the truth of his statement. As for Mrs. 
Wilson, ~ accepted every word of it in perfect 

faith. 

**Oh no,” she replied, “it is not uninhabited. 
The name is Duvernay.” 

**Duvernay,” repeated Mr. Trefalden’s head 
clerk, ning his ledger, and dipping his pen 
in Mrs. Wilson's ink. “ With | your leave, ma'am. 
A foreign family, I suppose ? 

**] think she is French.” 

** And Mr. Davernay—can you tell me what 
profession to enter?” 

‘There is no Mr. Duvernay,” said Mrs. Wil- 
son, with an odd little cough and a slight eleva- 
tion of the eyebrows. ‘“‘ At least, not that I am 
aware of.” 

Mr. Keckwitch looked up with that dull light 
in his eyes that only came to them under cir- 
cumstances of strong excitement. Mrs. Wilson 
looked down and coughed again. 

**Is the lady a widow?” he asked, haskily. 

‘*T believe she calls herself a widow,” replied 
Mrs. Wilson ; “‘ but indeed, Sir, I can’t say what 
she is.” * 

** And there’s no gentleman ?” 

**T didn’t say that, Sir.” 

“T beg your pardon, I thought I understood 
80. ” 


‘“*T said there was no Mr. Duvernay; and no 
more there is. But I don’t desire to speak ill 
of my neighbors, and Madame’s a customer.” 

Mr. Keckwitch shook his head solemnly. 

“Dear, dear!” said he. ‘Very very 
sad indeed. ,A wicked world, ma’am! So little 
real respectability in it.” 

‘“* Very true, Sir.” 

“Then I suppose I must simply put down 
Madame Duvernay, there being no master to the 
house ?” 

**T suppose so, Sir. There is no master that 
I know of; at least, no acknowledged master.” 

** Still, if there is a gentleman, and he lives 
in the house, as I think you implied just now—” 

‘*Oh, Sir, Ll imply nothing,” said the mistress 
of the shop, somewhat im tly, as if she had 
had enough of the subject. ‘‘Madame Duver- 
nay’s doings are nothing to me; and the gen- 
tleman may be her husband for aught I know 
to the ym 

‘You can not give me his name, ma’am ?” 

**No, Sir.” 

“T am for that. I ought to have his 
name if he really lives in the house.” 

“I can not give it to you because I don’t know 
it,” said Mrs. Wilson, rather more graciously. 
**T can not even take it upon myself to say that 
he lives at Elton House. There is a gentleman 
there, I believe, very constantly ; but he may be 
a visitor. I really can’t tell; anddt’s no busi- 
ness of mine.” ‘ ; 

‘Nor of mine, if he is only a visitor,” replied 
Mr. Keckwitch, again closing his ledger and pre- 
paring to be gone. ‘“* We take no note of visit- 
ors, but we're bound to take note of regular in- 
habitants. I’m very much obliged to you, ma’am 
—very much indeed.” 

“I’m sure, Sir, you’re very welcome.” 

‘Thank you. A little help often goes a long 
way in matters of this kind; and it isn’t pleas- 
ant to stand at a gate knocking and ringing for 
half an hour together.” ‘ 

“No, indeed ; far from it, Sir. I can’t think 
what all the servants were about to let you do 
80.” 

**Good-evenin’ once more, ma’am.” 

*«Good-evening, Sir.” 

And Mr. Keckwitch walked out of the shop 
this time without turning back again. 





CHAPTER XXXVIII. 
DISPATCHES FROM ITALY. 
“T Love this terrace,” said Miss Colonna, 
**it is so like the terrace of an Italian house. 


the orange-trees,” replied Lord Castletowers. 


It was sho breakfast, and they had 
all strolled out th the windows. The 
tide of guests had e away some days since, 

















SepremBer 2, 1865.] 





HARPER'S WEEKLY. 





and the party was once more reduced to its for- 
mer numbers. 

“« Yes,” said Olimpia, “the dear old orange- 
trees and the terra cotta vases go far to heighten 
the illusion—so long as one avoids looking back 
at the house.” 

“Or round upon the sage suggested 
Saxon, smiling; ‘“‘for these trees are as 
English as the architecture of the house. What 
is the style, Castletowers ?” 

“Oh, I don’t know. Elizabethan—Tudor— 
English-Gothic. I suppose they all mean the 
same thing. Shall I cut down my poor old oaks, 
Miss Colonna, and plant olives and poplars in 
their place?” 

“Yes, if you will give me the Sabine for the 
Surrey hills, and an Italian sky overhead.” 

“T would if I could—I wish it were possible,” 
said Castletowers, earnestly. 

‘* Nay, I always see them,” replied Olimpia, 
with asigh. ‘I see them now—so plainly !” 

“But you Italians never have the mal de 

ys,” said Saxon. 

‘*How can you tell that, Mr. Trefalden? I 
think we have.” 

**No, no. You love your me Ay but you do 
not suffer in absence as we suffer. The true 
mal de pays runs in no blood but the Swiss.” 

‘You will not persuade me that you love 
Switzerland better than we love Italy,” said 
Olimpia. 

‘*But I believe we do,” replied Saxon. ‘Your 
amor patria is, perhaps, a more intellectual pas- 
sion than ours. It is bound up with your won- 
derful history, your pride of blood and pride of 
place ; but I can not help believing that we Swiss 
do a cherish a more intense feeling for our 
native soil.” 

‘* For the soil ?” repeated Castletowers. 

** Yes, for the clay beneath our feet and the 
peaks above our heads. Our mountains are as 
dear to us as if they were living things, and 
could love us back again. They enter into onr 
inner consciousness. They exercise a subtle 
influence upon our minds, and upon our bodies 
through our minds. They are a part of our- 
selves,” 

‘* Met@phorically speaking,” said the Earl. 

“Their effects are not metaphorical,” replied 


Saxon. 

“« What are their effects ?” 

“*What we were speaking of just now—the 
mal de pays; the sickness in absence.” 

“But that is a sickness of the mind,” said 


Olimpia. 

“Not at all. It is a physical malady.” 

‘May one inquire how it attacks the pa- 
tient ?” asked the Earl, incredulously. 

**Some are suddenly stricken down, as if by 
a coup de soleil. Some fade slowly away. In 
either case it is the inexpressible longing, for 
which there isno cure save Switzerland.” 

“And supposing that your invalid can not 
get away—what then ?”- 

‘*T fear he would die.” 

The Earl laughed alond, 

*“*And I fear he would do nothing of the 
kind,” said he. ‘Depend on it, Trefalden, this 
is one of those pretty fictions that every body be- 
lieves and nobody can prove.” 

**My dear Gervase,” said Lady Castletowers, 
enon the little group as she returned to the 

ouse, “ Signor Colonna is waiting to speak to 
you ” 


Colonna was leaning over the balustrade at 
the farther end of the terrace, reading a letter. 
He looked up as the Earl approached, and said, 


eagerly, 
cA. from Baldiserotti! Garibaldi 
has sailed from Genoa in the Pi and 


Bixio in the Lombardo. The sword is drawn 
at last, and the scabbard thrown away!” 

The Earl's face flushed with excitement. 

“ This is great news,” said he. “When did 
it come ?” 

“‘ With the other letters; but I waited to tell 
it to you when your mother was not present.” 

** Does Vaughan know ?” 

“Not yet. He went to his room when he 
left the table, and I have not seen 
him since.” 

“What is the strength of the expedition?” 

**One thousand and sixty-seven.” 

**No more?” 

‘“Thoysands more; but they have at present 
no means of transport. This is but an advanced 
guard of tried men; chiefly old Cacciatori. Ge- 
noa is fall of volunteers, all eager to embark.” 

**I would give ten years from my life to be 
among them,” said Castletowers, earnestly. 

The Italian laid his hand caressingly upon the 
young man's arm. 

“Pazienza caro,” he replied. ‘You do good 
service here. Come with me tomyroom. There 
is work for us this morning.” 

The Earl glanced toward Olimpia and Saxon; 
opened his lips, as if to speak ; checked himself, 
and followed somewhat reluctantly. 


CHAPTER XXXIX. 
A BROKEN PROMISE. 

Ir must be conceded that Miss Colonna had 
not made the most of her opportunities. She 
had not actually withdrawn from the game, but 
she had failed to follow up her first great‘move 


Saxon Trefalden. prhaee b cheat 
usiasts, the greater duty included the less; a 
she believed that, phon hs it would be morall 
Wrong to do these things for any other end, it 
would be practically right to do them for Italy. 
If she could not bring herself to lead 
generous heart astray without a struggle—if 





she pitied the lad’s fate and loathed her own, 
and shrunk from the path that she was pledged 
to tread—she did so by reason of the finer part 
of her nature, but contrary to her convictions 
of duty. For, to her, Italy was duty; and 
when her instinctive sense of right stepped in, 
as it had stepped in now, she blamed herself 
bitterly. 

But this morning's post had brought matters 
to a crisis. Her father’s face, as he handed 
her the dispatch across the breakfast-table, told 
her that; and she knew that if she was ever to 
act decisively, she must act so now. When, 
therefore, she found herself alone with Saxon 
on the terrace she scarcely paused to think how 
= should begin, but plunged at once into her 


‘* You must not think we love our country less 
passionately than the Swiss, Mr. Trefalden,” she 
said, quickly. ‘It needs no mal de pays to 
‘am the heart of a people; and when you 

now us better, you will, I am sure, be one of 
the first to acknowledge it. In the mean while 
I can not be happy till I convince you.” 

“T am glad you think me worth the trouble 
of convincing,” replied Saxon. 

“How should I not? You are a patriot and 
a republican.” 

“That I am, heart and soul!” said Saxon, 
with sparkling eyes. 

““We ought to have many sympathies in 
common.” 

““Why, so we have. The love of country 
and the love of liberty are sympathies in com- 
mon.” 

“They should be,” replied Olimpia; ‘but, 
alas! between prosperity and adversity there 
can be little reai fellowship. Yours, Mr. Tre- 
falden, is the happiest country in Europe, and 
mine is the most miserable.” 

**I wish yours were not eo,” said Saxon. 

**Wish instead that it may not remain so! 
Wish that women’s tears and brave men’s blood 
may not be shed in vain; nor a whole people be 
t ien back into slavery for want of a little 
timely help in the moment of their utmost 
need |” 

**What do you mean?” said Saxon, catching 
something of her excitement, without knowing 
why or wherefore. 

**T mean that the work to which my father’s 
whole life has been given is at last begun. You 
know—all the world knows—that Sicily is in 
arms; but you have not yet been told that an 
army of liberation is assembling in the north.” 

“In the north? Then the King of Sar- 
dinia—” 

** Victor Emanuel is willing enough to reap 
the harvest watered with our blood,” replied 
Miss Colonna, impetuously; “but he will not 
offer us even a hearty ‘God-speed’ at present. 
No, Mr. Trefalden, ours is an army of volun- 
teers and patriots only—afn army of young, 
brave, and generous hearts that love Italy and 
liberty, and are ready to die for what they 
love! 

Beautiful as she was at all times, Saxon had 
never seen Olimpia Colonna look so beautiful as 
when she spoke these words. He almost lost 
the sense of what she said in his admiration of 
how she looked while saying it. He stammered 
something unintelligible, and she went on. 

**Garibaldi has sailed for Palermo with an 
advanced-guard. Volunteers are peas into 
Genoa from Venice and Milan. Subscriptions 
are being raised on all hands—in England, in 
France, in Belgium, in America. A month 
hence and South Italy will be free or doubly 
chained. In the mean while we need help ; and 
for that help we look to every lover of liberty. 
You are a lover of liberty—you are a citizen of 


a model republic. What will per do for us?” 
“Tell me what to do, and I will do it,” said 
Saxon. 


“Nay; I might ask too much.” 
“You can not ask more than I will gladly 
— 

Olimpia turned her dazzling smile upon him. 

“Beware!” said she. “I may take you at 
your word. This cause, remember, is more to 
me than life; and the men who enlist in it are 
my brothers.” 

Alas! for Saxon’s invulnerability, and his 
cousin’s repeated cautions. Alas! for his prom- 
ises, his good resolves, and his government stock ! 
He was so far gone that he would have shoul- 
dered a musket and stepped into the ranks at 
that moment to please Miss Colonna. 

“These men,” she continued, ‘‘ want every 
thing that goes to make a soldier—save valor. 
They are content to accept privation ; but they 
can neither live without food, nor fight without 
arms, nor cross from shore to shore without 
means of transport. So take heed, Mr. Trefal- 
den, how you offer more than you are prepared 
to give. I might say—do yon love liberty well 
enough to supply some thousands of brave men 
with bread, ships, and muskets; and then, what 
would be answer ?” 

Saxon drew a blank check from his purse, and 
laid it on the parapet against which she was 
leaning. He would have knelt down and laid 
it at her feet in open day, but that he had sense 
enough left to feei how supremely ludicrous the 
performance would be. 

‘* There is my answer,” he said. 

Miss Colonna’s heart gave a great leap of tri- 
umph, and the color flashed into her face. She 

a tiny pencil-case from her watch-chain—a 
mere toy of gold and jewels—and hastily pen- 
ciled some figures in the corner of the check. 

“Will you do this for Italy?” she said, in a 


breathless w r. 

‘I will double it for you/” replied Saxon, 
passionately. 

“*For me, Mr. Trefalden |" 

Saxon was dumb. He feared he had offend- 
ed her. He trembled at his temerity, and did 
not dare to lift his eyes to her face. 








Finding he made no answer, she spoke again, 
in a soft, tremulous tone that would have turned 
the head of St. Kevan himself. 

“Why for me? What am I that you should 
do more for me than for my country ?” 

**I—I would do any thing for you,” faltered 
Saxon. 

** Are you sure of that?” 

* As sure as that I—” 

The lad checked himself. He wou have 
said, ‘‘as that I love you,” but he lacked cour 
age to pronounce the words. Miss Colonna knew 
it, however, as well as if he had said it. 

**Wou'd you jump into the sea for me, like 
Schiller’s diver?” she asked, with a ‘sudden 
change of mood, and a laugh like a peal of sil- 
ver bells. 

** That I would !” 

“Or in among the fighting lions, like the 
Count de Lorge ?” 

**] know nothing about the Count de Lorge, 
but I would do for you all that a brave man 
dare do for a fair lady,” replied Saxon, boldly 


“Thanks,” she said, and her smile became 
graver as she spoke. “TI think you mean what 
you Say. 

“Ido. Indeed I do!” 


“*T believe it, Some day, perhaps, I shall pyt 
you to the proof.” 

With this she gave him her hand, and he— 
searcely knowing what he did, but feeling that 
he would cheerfully march up to a battery, or 
jump out of a balloon, or lie down in the path 
of an express train for her sake—kissed it ! 

And then he was so overwhelmed by the 
knowledge of what he had done that he scarcely 
noticed how gently Miss Colonna withdrew her 
hand from his, turned away. 

He watched her across the terrace. She did 
not look back. She went thoughtfully forward, 
thoughtfully and slowly, with her hands clasped 
loosely together and her head a little bent; but 
her bearing was not that of a person in anger. 
When she had passed into the house Saxon drew 
a deep breath, stood for a moment irresolute, 
and presently swung himeelf lightly over the 
parapet and plunged into the park. 

His head was in a whirl, and he wandered 
about for the first half hour or so in a tumult 
of rapturous wonder and exultation—and then 
he suddenly remembered that he had broken his 
promise to William Trefalden ! 


In the mean while Olimpia went up to her 
father’s study in the turret, and stood before him, 
pale and stern, like a marble statue of herself. 

Colonna looked up, and pushed his papers 
aside. 

** Well!” he said, eagerly, “‘ what speed ?” 

** This.” 

Saying which she took a pen, deliberately 
filled in double the sum penciled on the margin, 
and laid Saxon’s check before him on the table 





= 


HUMORS OF THE DAY. 


Tas.e ov Lwrenrer.—The dinner-table. 
a 

Not long ago the rector of a parish in ——shire was eur- 
prised by a request from an old woman in bis village, that 
he would give her a seat in the church quite close to the 
pulpit. ** Why, Molly,” said he, “ you're not deaf; enre- 
ly you ean hear my sermons very well where you now 
sit. “Yeu, Sir,” sald the old woman, “that be true 
enough ; but you see there be Betty Stubbs, and Bill Jones, 
and Mary Walker sitting right in front of me with their 
mouths all wide open, and taking it all in, and by the 
time it reaches Oi it's werry poor stuff indeed.” 

1 nee 

Which is the oldest tree known to man?—The elder 

tree, of course. 








ies 





Maxggtace Norioes.—A Western paper gives the follow- 
ing notice: ** All notice of marriage, where no bridecake 
is sent, will be set up in «mall type, and poked into some 
outlandish corner ef the 
papers. Where « hand- 
some piece of cake is sent, 
it will be put conspicuous- 
ly in large letters; when 
gloves or other bride fa- 
vors are added, a piece of 
illustrative poetry will be 
given in addition. When, 
however, the editor at- 
tends the ceremony in 

wid persona, and 
iases the bride, it will 
have especial notice—very 
large type, and the most 


Omancn Yor A Srrm- 
eren. — A young man in 
Aroostook County, Maine, 
advertisi: for a wife, 
speaks of himself as fol- 
lows: “I am eighteen 
years old, have a good 
set of teeth, and believe 
in Andy Johnson, the star- 
spangled banner, and the 
4th of July. I have taken 
up @ State lot, cleared up 
eighteen acres last year, 
and seeded ten of it down. 
My buckwheat looks first- 
rate, and the oats and po- 
tatoes are bully. I have 
got nine sheep, a two-year- 
old bull, two heifers, 
besides a house and barf. 


precious 
by saying, ** They are the 
only bright things which 
never fade on earth.” , 
—_—<@—__—_ 
What is it we all fre- 
quently say we will do, 
and no one has ever yet 


done ?—Stop a minute. isi” 





acquainted). “Well, good-night, old F'lez! but, I shay, how oold 


A TOUCHST 
Midas (we read), with wondrous 
Whate'er he touched at 


NE FOR THE TIMRA 

art, of old, 

n once transformed to gold, 
This modern stateamen can reverre with ease, 

Touch them with gold, they") turn to what you please, 


~— 

Sricy Garwetiwe.—_“ What ie the use of living 
snarled a veteran grambler the other day. “We ace 
flogged for crying when we are babies beens 
the mater ie cross when wa are boys- obliged to tofl, sick 


or well, or ¢tarve, when we are we u—tk work «till ha ater 
and suffer something wore!) when we are hushbands— 
and, after exhausting life and etrongth ia the sarvies of 
other people, die, and leave our child 
the possession of father’s wateh 
somebody elae 


ren to quarrel about 
; and our wives—fo catch 


a ees 
In walking ¢urn your tose ovtward bu’ hong’ 
; ut your ¢ fi 
inward. oe _ 
-> 


RnooKING CRUELTY A smell boy, whtle bolt Ting om an 
errand in the neighborhood of « pitlar-box, comerved an 
id gentleman, of eming!y hnmane appearance, Aeifb 
erately dispatching a letter, The inhuman marder waa 
reported to the authorities, and the polices are on the 
track 

— 
An old gentleman secused his servant of having 


his stick. The man protested perfect innocepes. ‘* Why 
you know,” rejoined bir maste that the stick conid 
never have walked off with ttelf" értsiniy not, Bir, 
unless it was a walking stick 

An unsophisticated al’erman, on being tld that the 
Italians and French heve no w in their leneuages, tn 
formed his informant that he “couldn't fool bir to that 
way >" and knowingly wanted to know how they could * 
spell wagon, & wealth. or woman, or wine, without a wm 

: <e- _ 

We regret to say that plants will oceastonaily become 
disorderly Severs! quite young alips in our garden may 
be beerved striking aud we have @ven cach a mig ponnette 
box ! 


- _— 7 
SumManr or Werpen Rutes 


Heaven biess the wives, 
they fill onr hives with little bees aad homey! Thev case 
life's shocks, they mend our socks, bat——don't they epend 
the money? When we ev sick. they beal ue owick—that 
in, if they do love us; if not, we die. and vet ther ery, and 
raire tombetones above ur 

- 
The more you contract debue the more they expand 
- 

Why is a thief your only true philosopher }— Because he 
rewards every thing fre a hatract px ie op- 
posed to all notions of protection, and ix ) to convie 
tion 

-_ 

“In my mind there are alwaye three objections to « 
giase of brandy. after ali,” said an old toper to an amaned 
company of young drinks whe had newer esen “ the 
veteran’’ refure a glass of any thing spirituous Hew 
eo?” was the general reepor Hecn ore there muat bea 
three scruples to a dram, you know 

= 

A wag says it ie “folly to expect « giri to love « man 
whom every body «peaks well of Get up ® peraecation 
and her affections w g eo fast that a demen guardians 


can't begin to remove them 









-_ 

My Dear—An expreecion used by man and wife at the 

commencement of a quarrel 
— 

Companreon® ane Onorera —Our packing-box maker 
asks what is the aiff tweed « carpenter's shop an’ 
the main sewer? In t latter there's a deal emeli, in 
the former a emel! o’ de 

-_ 

How To Reozrve a Peoroas You ought % take ft 
kind, looking dewnhill, with an expreshau about half 
tickled and half sear After the pop is over, if yure 
luvver wants tew kiss you, I dow't think I would say yor 
or no, but let the thing kind ov take ite own course 


=: 
An Oxford saddier sold « saddle, but forgot who was the 
customer ; so he told nis clerk to charge it In all the hilie 


sent out. He afterward confessed that thirty-two pid 
for it! 
-- <a 

What is the difference between the punctual arrival of 
a train and a collision "The former is quite ap aceideut 
the latter ian't. 

- 

A eraanor Pact INarnonds aud othe: precious stones 
are of a peaceable nature, vet when placed in the ear-ring 
they may be set by the care 

-= 

The system on “hich Brighem Yoaunr condocts his 

matrimonial! affairs: Quick returse and small propheta. 
- 

A Weatern editor murt be tn a bad (x Ha¢ing dunned 
a eubecriber for hie subscription, he net only refused to 
pay, but threatened io flog the editor if he stopped the 


paper 





A FRIENDLY GRASP 
GenTLEMan (slightly “the wus,” to Fump, with whore he é by yo means 


hand 





YORK or 
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NEWLY-ARRIVED EMIGRANTS AT CASTLE GARDE, 
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THE FOUNTAIN OF YOUTH. 


"Twas a beautiful dreem of the ancient time, 
Of the wondrous minds of old; 
That fountain that could renew the prime, 
The beauty, the purple light eublime, 
That deifies mortal mould. 


But, alss! though fresh as the dewy dawn 
The low'd one’s form may be; 
And though crowned with such light as might have shone 
From the brow which had through the stream passed on 
To immortality; ~ 


Yet it bloome and dics, with sure decay, 
For there's uaught co sure as change; 
Ay, mortal! thy spirit i« flitting away 
As thou pand’rest the riddle ef thy short day, 
‘With thy reasorn’s shorter range. 


Rat the poete, who tived, and hoped, and dreamed, 
In that old time. long ago, 
*Neath the myth of the fountain may have deemed 
It a water of life, for ite baptiem seemed 
Of a higher life to show. 


And this toiling, travailing world still clings, 
In each round, to this self-eame truth ; 

And «ch pulsation brings better things— 

More yearnin; for swift, earth-spurning wings, 
And the crown of immortal youth. 


MY AUNT DAGON’S MISSION. 


I HAD come to Newport, as my Aunt Dagon ex- 
nressed it, to see a little of the world; but J knew 
perfectly well that my business there was to get 
married. Aunt Dagon had already married off two 
of my sisters, and new she had taken me in hand. 
It promised to be her most difficult achievement, 
for 1 was not beautiful like the others. To make 
amends they had accomplished me to the last de- 
gree. Did you want opera airs?—here you had 
them. Ballads?—I sang all the tenderest ones. 
Was it reading ?—An elocutionist of note had pro- 
nounced me his best pupil. Or dancing?—had I 
not danced ever since ] was as tall asa violin? I 
had some genius, and that helped. I had tastes, 
certainly ; feelings, probably; should have had a 
heart if circumetances had admitted of it; and yet 
I had come to Newport with Aunt Dagon to get 
married. 

On our way from my quiet country home to the 
scene of action we had stopped at my aunt’s house 
in New York, and made ready our armor—weapons 
of offense and defense, in the shape of round hats, 
hats 4 la-cavalier, bonnets, veils, dresses for each 
hour in the day, and all the lesser matters of sashes, 
gloves, fans, and handkerchiefs. Aunt Dagon was 
not naturally lavish on other people, but she did 
things thoroughly well, and was determined her 


campaign should not fail for want of ammanition, 
thongh she grumbled a little at war prices. 
She was a childless widow, and very rich; or at 


lesst with the yearly income from a very large 
property, which after her death would revert to Da- 
gon heirs; so all she could do for her own kin must 
be done in ‘her lifetime. She regarded it as her 
nission in life to marry off the daughters of her 
nly sister, my mother, who had wedded on the 
love-in-a-cottage principle, and then filled that cot- 
tage full of girls. Alroady, by means of Aunt Da- 
sron’s skillful management, Kate was Mrs. Lorilard, 
with a house on Madison Square as handsome as 
Aunt Dagon’s own, and only the slight encumbrance 
of a husband, tasé, unprincipled, selfish, and a 
dozen years older than herself. Margaret was Mrs. 
Mintern, and her husband was a man of whom no 
one could be ashamed, with other endowments be- 
sides wealth. The only trouble was that Margaret 
did not love him, and had loved, ever since her days 
of pinafores and pantalets, a certain ne'er-do-weel 
lad at home. But she had too much sense to make 
a romantic marriage; and if Mr. Minturn found 
her a statue-like sort of wife, he had no tangible 


ground for complaint in her cool self-possession, 
and the faultless but icy grace with which she did 
the honors of his establishment. She appeared, 


certainly, the very last woman in the world to be 
sentimental over old memories. Still, truth to tell, 
I don’t know that either of my sisters was happy 
enough to make me desire to change places with 
her; yet, like the rest, I had been Dagonized into a 
belief that I must marry money and position, or my 
career would be a failure. 

Before I had beer in Newport a week I had 
ceased to speculate about people in general, though, 
of course, I danced and bathed and drove and flirted 
with whoever came in my way, after the manner 
of Newport society; and succeeded, too, quite be- 
yond the expectations of my kiaswoman in render- 
ing myself generally agreeable. But my real in- 
terest was confined to two men, of whom I was 
making a study. The one had been recommended 
to my attention by my awrt—the other had uncon- 
sciously recommended himself by some words I 


had heard him say one evening. Of course Mr. 
Vandervoort deserves first mention. He was worth 
more than half a million of money. His name was 
an old one. He was thorough-bred, all through— 


a gentleman by education and inheritance. The 
culture of a long line of polished ancestors had cul- 
minated in him, the only Vandervoort of his family 
in this generation. It was no wonder that Aunt 
Dagon’s eyes were dazzled, or that she enlarged 
with enthusiasm upon his good points. 

“TF you oniy could win him, Marcia,” she had 
said, drawing a iong breath. ‘‘ If you had been as 
handsome as Kave or Margaret I should have had 
some hope; but now it is se desperately improba- 
ble that—”" 

“That perhapa I had better try where there is a 
more reasonable prospect of success?” I suggested, 
coolly finishing for her the sentence at which she 
had hesitated. 

Maurice Trépier was a man of a different type; 
younger, not handsomer, perhaps, unless to those 
who judge a face by its expression. He was—what 


shall I cal! him ?—scarcely an author, for he had | 


published no books—ii/terateur, perhaps. He had 
nothing to depend on in life but his own brains, and 
20 be was makiag his way slowly. He had got 
hisaself through college, what with teaching and 





economizing, and now he had engagements with 
one or two and as many magazines, for 
which he wrote regularly. On the proceeds he 
lived in a manner not beneath the dignity of a gen- 
tleman; though all he earned in a year would not 
have been enough to buy the it of fi 
fineries my aunt had provided for my summer ex- 
pedition. You see no one could possibly have been 
more ineligible. 
He was at Newport as the guest of a great polit- 
ical magnate, who spent his summers there. Tré- 
pier had advocated with all the energy of his pen 
some measures which the great man had enthusiast- 
ically at heart—advocated them in all sincerity, 
quite unprepared for the gratitude which sought 
him out and insisted on making a friend of him—a 
gratitude tinged, possibly, with the hope of making 
that vigorous pen of farther use hereafter. On the 
principle of taking thankfully the goods the gods 
provide, he had accepted the invitation to Newport. 
It was a change for him—a glimpse of the luxury 
he could not help liking, as every esthetic nature 
likes beauty ; a curious study of life and character ; 
and on the whole he was enjoying himself well. 
He had a certain fearless, self-respecting pride and 
courage which had attracted my attention from the 
first. But he and I were both in precisely the same 
condition—too poor ourselves to be able to afford 
the luxury of marrying poverty ; and with this fot 
kept well before my eyes I thought an acquaint- 
ance with him might be interesting without being 
dangerous. 

After what Aunt Dagon had said about Mr. Van- 
deryoort I went away to my own room, and sat 
down before my mirror to study a little my face 
and my prospects. My sister Kate was a brunette 
—dashing, piquant, inexpressibly brilliant. She 
had great dark eyes, ripe red lips, cheeks whereon 
a rich crimson glowed, heavy black hair, and a full, 
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I think there was a little triumph in my heart, 
which my betraying eyes must have revealed as I 
took his arm and bowed to Mr. Trépier. He re- 
turned my bow with a glimmer of amusement, per- 
haps of satire, in his smile, which vexed me and 
made me lend a more gracious ear to Mr. Vander- 
voort. 

We walked to and fro for an hour. I confess 
that I was a little elated by his attention. It was 
what every single woman there was striving for, 
and I should have been more than woman not to 
appreciate the compliment it conveyed. There was 
something very fascinating about him too. He 
was handsomer at thirty-five than he could have 
been when ten years younger—hand , with a 
mature manliness which women estimate far above 
any boyish grace. Yet something was wanting— 
a subtle something which I felt but could not have 
expressed. I knew that if I married Mr. Vander- 
voort—handsome, gracious, courtly, worthy even of 
respect as he undoubtedly was—there would be 
hours and moods in which I should be most utterly 
alone. I knew that one part of my nature would 
be entirely unwedded ; that for me earth and sea 
and sky had a language which he would never hear. 
These thoughts passed through my mind rapidly ; 
and then I speculated whether it was not so in all 
marriages; whether the difference that troubled 
me was not the essential and in difference be- 
tween man and woman? If only one loved dearly, 
was dearly loved—that, after all, was the great 
thing! It would be girlish sentiment merely to 
expect every mood to be shared, every thought un- 
derstood. So I walked on, under the full moon, 
and in sight of the great, glorious, shifting sea, with 
Ignatius Vandervoort. 

There was witchery in the hour—in the scene. 
The sparkling, evanescent glory that silvered land 
and sea; the low rime of the tide coming in; the 

1 








tempting figure. She bled ther, that 
impetuots mother who had married for love. Mar- 
garet was equally beautiful, in a different way. 
She was like my father—all Ayrault. She had a 
certain proud imperiousness, a haughty grace, which 
became well her blonde beauty. She had hair lit- 
erally golden in color, blue eyes, a figure not very 
full, but tall and stately, features exquisitely cut, 
and the most perfect complexion I ever saw. As 
Aunt Dagon so often lamented, I could not at all 
compare with either of my sisters. But I looked 
in the glass, and tried to see myself impartially, as 
if I had been another, and the vision I met was not 
unpleasing. I was not brunette, like a Beresford, 
or blonde, like an Ayrault. I was ‘neither dark 
nor fair.” It was a sort of twilight face. Eyes 
that, neither black nor blue, compromised on a 
clear brown—eyes of which I had to be wary, or 
they would reveal all my secrets; brown hair, dusky 
in the shadow, and bronzed with golden lights where 
the sun struck it; features not very regular, but not 
without spirit and expression, and a color that came 
and went with every emotion. Judged by classic- 
al standards, I could not pass for a beauty; yet I 
thonght the face I saw in the mirror a 
certain charm of its own, and I deliberately made 
up my mind to try its power on Mr. Vandervoort. 

Then I dressed—an operation about which I sel- 
dom took much trouble, for all my costumes had 
been chosen by Aunt Dagon’s practiced eye with re- 
gard to their effectiveness, and I indued myself in 
them with confidence. To-night, though, in spite 
of my newly-formed designs on Mr. Vandervoort's 
peace, I felt a curious sense of spontaneity and 
youthfulness, a-disinclination to act a part. To- 
morrow, I thought, would be time enough to begin 
—to-night let me just look on at other people's 
games, myself the most unobtrusive of watchers. 
So I put on my simplest evening dress—a white 
tarleton with delicate violet trimmings. Then I 
fastened a bunch of double English violets in my 
hair, and another on my bosom, and went down 
stairs. 

The parlors were nearly deserted, for I was later 
down than most. The moon was full, and some 
had gone to the beach to see the tide come in, oth- 
ers were sauntering round the grounds, or walking 
to and fro on the piazza. Aunt Dagon sat on a 
sofa talking polite scandal with a group of dowa- 
gers round her. I went to the piano, for I honest- 
ly loved®music, and now, with no disturbing ele- 
ment near, I thought I could sit down and enjoy 
myself, At first my fingers kept time to my fan- 
cies. I played some of Mendelssohn's songs with- 
out words, with their sweetness subtle as the music 
we hear in dreams. At last my fingers, wander- 
ing among the tender, tremulous minor chords, 
struck an accompaniment to which, half involun- 
tarily, I began to sing: 

“Sweet is true love though given in vain, in vain; 


“Love, art thou sweet? then bitter death must be 
Love, thon art bitter; sweet is death to me. 
O Love! if death be sweeter, let me die. 


standing in the shadow of some drapery—Mr. Tré- 
pier came through an open window from the piazza 
outside. He reached me first. 

‘*Miss Ayrault,” he said, in a low tone, as I 
looked up at him, ‘you puzzle-me. I had not 
thought to hear that song at Newport or from you. 
What have you to do with death or love? Are you 
not Mrs. s niece, Mrs. Lorilard’s sister—a 
fashion ?” 
among the prophets,” I said, a little bit- 
_ on ee came up, with 

po! which me just then 
sacs than ott Se, _ 7 


“If you knew how much I felt your singing 


you would also know how impossible I should find 
it to thank you,” he said. “But after that song 
we must hear no other. Won't you walk out 
awhile? The night is perfect.” 


—— 





holy, murmurous voices of the summer 
night ; if there was any thing of poetry or senti- 
ment in the heart of a man—any thing which claim- 
ed kinship with all that was lofty, all that was 
tender in the great heart of nature—surely this hour 
must bring it to the surface. Under its influence 
we fell into silence; but still, as two in a dream, 
we walked on. At last Mr. Vandervoort stopped, 
and looked by the moonlight into my eyes. 

‘What is this spell you have for me, Miss Ay- 
ranit?” he asked. ‘‘ Your influence over me is 
curious. I have never felt the same before. I 
must see more of you, and try to understand it.” 

He had spoken with singular transparency, of 
which I think he had hardly been conscious. I 
knew his train of thought as well as he himself did 
—knew that he was mentally saying : 

“How curiously this girl, whom I have known 
so short a time, interests me! Is it possible that I 
am in love with her? If I am, I might as well 
marry her. But I must be cautious—make sure ; 
it will not do to hazard any thing. I must be cer- 
tain that I shall be happier as a married man before 
I give up my freedom.” 

Just so far, I knew, his speculations went. That 
I would accept him if he ashed me he had not the 
shadow of a doubt. How should he have, when all 
the women he knew had entered into bination 
to flatter him ?—when he had become accustomed to 
be angled for? 

I thought he had gone far enough for that night 
—that I could trust him not to forget me before the 
next day—so I made a movement to go in. 

When I bade Aunt Dagon good-night in her own 
room, as was my habit, she said nothing of Mr. Van- 
dervoort, judicious old campaigner that she was! 
knowing when to let well enough alone. She only 
kissed me with what I fully understood to be a kiss 
of approval. 

My sister Kate—have I mentioned that Mrs. 
Lorilard and Mrs. Minturn were both at Newport ?— 
met me on the stairs as I went up, and stopped to 
whisper gayly, ‘“‘ Bravo, brown-eyed Marcia! You 
will be better than any of us, in spite of your nez 
retroussé |” 

Last of all, Margaret came into my room while I 
was undressing. She looked as I had never seen 
her look before—strangely moved and excited. She 
watched me while my aunt's maid Srushed out my 
hair and put it up in crimping-pins, with a restless 
glitter in her blue eyes and a color feverishly bright 
on her cheeks. Then, when we were alone, she 
cried, abruptly : 

“Marcia, it would be very easy for you to make 
that man love vou. I have never seen him so much 
interested in any one before.” 

“What man?” I asked, with an affectation of 
carelessness. 

‘Don't trifle, Marcia! You know I mean Mr. 
Vandervoort. Don’t marry him unless you love 
him. Don't let Aunt Dagon persuade you. I know 
what her powers are. A woman who marries a 
man she does not love sins against her own soul. 
Don’t you do it. I tell you if you do vou will re- 
pent it all your life. If you love him, very well. 
If you don’t, remember the whole world won't profit 
you if, to gain it, you lose your own soul.” 

I at my sister in amazement. I had 
never before at all understood the depth and passion 
of her nature. All these years that she had seemed 
so cold had this wild fire burned at her heart? Had 
her early love been so deep—her married life so hol- 
low? She understood my thoughts. 

“Yes,” she said, sadly: ‘‘I know that I at once 
reveal and humiliate myself; but that is nothing if 
I can save you.” 

Then she kissed me with burning, feverish lips, 
and went away. 

When she was gone I threw open my window 
and sat down before it. In the distance rolled the 
shifting, tremulous sea, with the wonderful moon- 
light brightness flooding it. From it a wind blew 
up, cooling the fever of my cheek. Under that 
moon, toward that sea, I had walked with Mr. 
Vandervoort. Did I—could I ever—lovehim? I 
thought I could, if there were a little less power in 
the magnetism of Maurice Trépier. Why had my 
evil fate brought him to Newport—a man whom I 
could never marry—who had even that night looked 
and spoken with an irony under which I winced, 








and who yet perversely occupied my fancy, and re. 
mained in my mind as a standard of comparison by 
which I tried other men and found them wanting? 
After all, did I not like better the gracious dignity 
of Mr. Vandervoort? Then I tried to decide what 
I should think of them if they were both rich, or 
both poor—found the result of my musings unsatis- 
factory, shut my window, and went to bed, 

The next day Mr. Vandervoort seemed resolved 
to pursue his investigations—to understand the ee. 
cret of my influence over him. He asked me to 
ride with him. I went down with my long black 
habit, my Tudor hat and scarlet feather, and stopped 
on the way to say good-by to Aunt Dagon. 

**You look well, niece,” she said, after a critical 
survey, “‘and you ride well, too. On horseback 
you need not be afraid of a comparison with either 
Kate or Margaret.” 

On the piazza Margaret stood, waiting to see me 
off. She bad regained all her usual calm dignity, 
She looked perfectly happy and self-possessed, as 
she stood there in her delicate lilac dress, listening 
to her husband as he talked politics with Mr. Tré- 
pier. But she turned away to whisper in my ear « 
sentence which no one else heard : 

**Marcia, what shall it profit a woman if she 
gain the whole world and lose herself?” 

In spite of her warning, however, I took pleasure 
in my ride. My horse was splendid, as was every 
thing that belonged to Mr. Vandervoort. Riding 
was one of the society accomplishments in which I 
had been trained, and I enjoyed it excessively. 
There was no opportunity for sentiment, but I per- 
ceived a tender deference in Mr. Vandervoort’s 
manner, as he took me from my horse on our re- 
turn, which convinced me that my morning had 
not been thrown away. 

That evening Mr. Trépier approached me gravely. 

“*The moon rises later to-night, Miss Ayrault— 
is not quite so full. The night will be less splen- 
did, and more suitable, therefore, for me than for 
Mr. Vandervoort. Will you give me a little of 
it?” 

I was not in the humor to deny myself the pleas- 
ure I could not help taking in his society. As a 
matter of policy, moreover, it was just as well for 
Mr. Vandervoort not always to find me disengaged. 
So even Aunt Dagon did not frown when I walked 
off with Maurice Trépier. Her trust in my com- 
mon-sense was of course too great for her to imag- 
ine any danger. 

I can hardly tell what we talked about—the 
night, at first, I think, and the sea. Then from 
the sea’s immensity, I know, we got to speaking 
about the immensity of unknown worlds—the fu- 
ture in which all this life’s factitious glory and 
greatness would be as nothing, and only the ‘real 
I am” could confront the solemn judgment of 
Heaven. And, as we talked, the conviction stole 
slowly into my mind that for me nothing was want- 
ing in Maurice Trépier—that he suited me thor- 
oughly, and between our natures was no jar or dis- 
cordance. I did not fancy myself in love with 
him. I still looked upon that as a thing that must 
not, and therefore could not be—I only knew that, 
if Fate had endowed either of us with a fortune, I 
could have found in him the answer to all my heart's 
needs. 

The hour with its beauty and mystery, the talk 
about the things most sacred to us both—eternal 
verities of which it was impossible to speak lightly 
—had brought us strangely near to each other; 
made us better acquainted than weeks of ordinary 
intercourse would have done. It was a strange 
coincidence that he spoke at last in almost the same 
words which Mr. Vandervoort had used. 

«What is this spell you have for me—a spell 
which no woman ever had before ?” 

Then there was silence—a silence in which we 
heard only the miraculous rime of the sea, the sol- 
emn voices of the night—a silence which at length 
he broke, 

“ Miss Ayrault, I know what the spel) is. It is 
the harmony between your soul and mine. I could 
love you, I know, with all the force of my being. 
If I were not a poor man I should ask you to be my 
wife. I made scarcely twelve hundred dollars last 
year—what would that do for us?” 

“Tt would buy half the fineries, with 
which Aunt Dagon provided me for this Newport 
campaign.” And then, impelled by the perfect 
harmony in our natures, I went on as if I had been 
thinking aloud, with a frankness at which I won- 
dered myself as much as he could. 

“No, it would never do. I too believe that we 
could love each other well, but we must not. If 
you were not discontented afterward / should be. I 
have been educated all my life with a view to 
making a rich marriage, as my sisters have. It is 
what Aunt Dagon brought me here for now. I 
should only hamper you if we came together. You, 
too, ought to marry money, or at least to be free to 
make your own way in the world unfettered.” 

“ 7 should have no fears,” he said, with that calm 
self-reliance which had such a charm for me; “ but 
if you would be discontented afterward it is another 
matter. I must not urge you. Only we shall 
both know all our lives that a full, perfect happi- 
ness just missed us.” _~ 

Then we went in. 

At the door he asked me for the bunch of En- 
glish violets which I wore. They were my favor- 
ite flower, and I pat on a fresh bunch every even- 
ing. 

“They are not worth: giving,” I said. 
you know their fragrance is the shortest lived in 
the world? To-morrow, no matter what care you 
take of them, they will be scentless as withered 
leaves.” 

* All the fitter reminder they will be, then, of 4 
dream too sweet to last,” he said; and then I gave 
them to him. 

The next day Mr. Vandervoort—having at length, 
I suppose, satisfied himself that my attraction for 
him was a real thing—asked me to marry him. 
His words, thongh calm, were very earnest and 
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strength decidedly to refuse him. Here lay, right 
within my grasp, the prize for which my whole life 
had been a preparatory struggle. I had made up 
my mind that to marry Maurice Trépier was out of 
the question, and I certainly did not intend to live 
single. What could I ask, then, more or better 
than Mr. Vandervoort? A man rich by inherit- 
ance, well-born, well-bred, of stainless character, 
and honestly in love with me! I must be blind 
indeed to my own interest to let such a prize slip 
through my fingers. Yet I was not quite prepared 
to wear the glittering diamond fetter which I knew 
was ready for me. I put off my decision for a week, 
and took that time to reconcile myself to my des- 
¥ 
cc eanwhile I kept my own counsel. Neither 
Aunt Dagon nor either of my sisters knew that he 
had proposed tome. But they sew his constant at- 
tentions, and my aunt’s manner grew blander than 
ever. 1 was in a state of utter indecision myself. 
| liked Mr. Vandervoort thoroughly—I was not even 
sure that I might not have loved him a little if I had 
not seen another whom I knew I could love a great 
deal. Then I was ambitious—it was inseparable 
from such a rearing as I had had. I loved luxury 
and ease—of self-denial and privation I was not 
fond. I had seen enough of them in my own home, 
where a large family had been brought up on small 
means, though each of us had our turn, at eighteen, 
of flowering into splendor under Aunt Dagon’s au- 
spices. As Mr. Vandervoort’s wife I could have the 
delight of being forever regardless of expense. What 
a temptation it was! I very nearly made ap my 
mind to that destiny. 

At length came the very last night of my week 
of probation. The next morning I thought I was 
going to say yes to Mr. Vandervoort. Meantime I 
had one evening of freedom, and therein I meant to 
rejoice. 

“Some one asked me to sing, and I gave them an 
opera air or two—I was in no mood then for tender 
love-songs from Tennyson. When I rose from the 
piano Maurice Trépier was beside me. 

‘“‘T am going to leave Newport to-morrow,” he 
said. ‘Shall I infringe on any one’s right of I ask 
you to indulge me with one last little walk ?” 

For the whole week past he had seemed to avoid 
me. He had been resolved, evidently, that he 
would not interfere with my ambition. I could not 
resist his pleading eyes, now—or my own heart, 
which pleaded as well. So we went out. 

This night there was ‘no moon—only the stars 
shone with a clear, far-off, unsympathizing light. 
Silence and mystery were on the waters, and si- 
lence was between us. It seemed as if neither of us 
had any thing to say, in the shadow of that near 
parting which was to separate us for years, or for- 
ever. Who knew if any wave of Time would ever 
strand us again on the same shore? He spoke at 
length, when we had reached a little height, where 
we stood still, and looked off over the dar.:, ever- 
murmuring waters. 

“T loved you well, Marcia,” | i 
remember it ?” 

I answered his question with another. 

“Do you know how utterly poor I am?” 

“ Poor in purse, yes; rich in what I most value.” 

“ Are you sure if I had married you, and you had 
had to struggle on for us both, you would never 
have regretted it?” 

‘ Regretted it! 
tried me!” 

What tenderness, what longing, thrilled in his 
voice ! 

‘*] think I will,” I said, softly. 

““Mr. Vandervoort! Are you not engaged to 
him?” 

‘No; I have been laboring to make up my mind 
to be. I wa: to give him his answer to-morrow. 
] think I wi i give it to him to-night instead." 

‘‘And you mean it, Marcia? Mean that you 
will try life with me, poverty and all?” 

“Yea, I mean it.” 

What we said in the next half hour I will not 
repeat, for I aspire to the reputation of a woman 
of sense. By the end of it we had begun to plan 
ont our future, and were gay and happy as two 
children. 

‘*T suppose all your fineries, put together, Mar- 
cia, did not cost Aunt Dagon above two thousand 
dollars, did they ?” he asked, gravely, as we were 
going in. 

** Just about that, I imagine.” 

“Well, we'll pay her—I have just that sum 
saved up—and you'll feel independent, and she'll 
have no loss to bea: except her disappointment.” 

“ Why, she wouldn't take it, you foolish fellow!” 
and I langhed at his earnestness. You shall keep 
it, instead, to furnish the little Paradise, where I'm 
to play Eve to your Adam.” 

‘And where, please God, the serpent shall never 
come,” he said, his merriment replaced by tender 
Seriousness, 

I went in and chanced to meet Mr. Vandervoort 
—he had been looking for me, I think. “May I 
speak to you a moment?” I asked. 

He bowed, and went out on the piazza with me, 
evidently wondering at my manner. 

“T would not wait till to-morrow,” I said, as 
Soon as we were alone. “I thought it wrong to 
keep you @ moment in suspense, after | knew my 
own heart. I honor you so truly, and care for you 
so much, that it is a real pain to have to say that I 
do not also love you.” 

He looked absolutely struck dumb with surprise. 
The idea of loving in vain had evidently never been 
familiar to his imagination. 

“You mean that you will not marry me?” he 
ae & moment. 

+ t I can » “ 
you a wih eupe because I do not love 

By about time ; and I 
vor, um frankly of my engagement to My. Tré- 

lis manner changed instantly. 
_‘‘T am gid you told me that,” he said, with real 
warmth. “You have convinced 
one woman whom can not , 
nothing but himself and 1 ae _—— 





“will you 


Oh, Marcia, if you would have 








“You are the rich Mr. Vandervoort,” I said, 
“but I never eould have married you without lov- 
ing you. Believe me I did not mean to trifle. I 
thought I cou/d love you at first.” 

“* At least,” he answered, “‘ you have taught me 
to honor you, and we can be friends.” 

That night, too, I told Aunt Dagon. 

I should feel better if I had it all well over. 

‘*T am ready to leave Newport to-morrow, if you 
please,” I said to her. ; 

“Is your work done? Are you engaged ?” she 
asked, with an eagerness which for once made her 
thoroughly honest. 

“* Yes, to Maurice Trépier.” 

She looked steadily into my eyes. She read 
thers, I imagine, a resolution with which she knew 
it would be of no use to contend. She was not a 
woman given to vain words. She only asked if I 
had told Mr. Vandervoort, and when I answered 
yes, she said, grimly : 

“Well, then, your work isdone. But we may as 
well stay our time out. You will never see New- 
port again, probably.” 

The next day Mr. Trépier went away ; and the 
next week Mr. Vandervoort. After that we staid 
nearly two months longer. Aunt Dagon was not 
unkind, though I knew the failure of her mission in 
my behalf troubled her. 

But she is not ungenerous after all. This sum- 
mer she has spent the money which would have 
bought a bridal offering of plate or jewels for Mrs. 
Vandervoort in furnishing the sweetest cottage for 
our home—Maurice’s and mine. So we shall have 
his two thousand dollars to keep, as my aunt says, 
for a nest-egg—a small one, she adds, with a touch 
of the old grimness. But I shall never envy Kate 
or Margaret. 


I knew 





PUBLIC LOCOMOTION IN THE 
UNITED STATES. 


From Dr. Draper's ‘Thoughts on American Civil Policy,” 
shortly to be published by Harper & Brothers. 

TALLEY&AND, when speaking of the United States 
to the Emperor Napoleon, made this remark : ‘ It 
is a giant without bones.” That was before there 
were any railroads; but since his day the bones 
have begun to grow, and they are bones of iron. 

Now, since there is an unceasing tendency to the 
modification of the human system by the operation 
of climate, and evils ensue both by a community 
coming into repose, which is politically falling into 
a stagnant condition, and by the antagonisms that 
arise between conterminous communities that have 
thus passed into different states, it is very plain 
that the thing of primary importance to be accom- 
plished is, as far as may be possible, to prevent 
such climate actions reaching their full effect. This 
can only be done by promoting locomotion. 

It is therefore unwise to give legislative encour- 
agement to any thing that may tend to make com- 
munities, or even families, too stationary. Fortu- 
nately, the intentions of the statesman, in this re- 
spect, are greatly facilitated by the established 
usages respecting the inheritance of property and 
the incessant breaking up of estates. Not less ef- 
fectual is the system of agriculture, if such it can be 
called, that we pursue—our practice of killing land. 
A soil that has undergone exhaustion of certain of its 
essential ingredients, as bone-earth, potash, or the 
like, can not be economically restored. It is much 
cheaper to abandon the ruined estate and move to 
the virgin lands of the West. That love of the 
homestead, so characteristic of the settled popula- 
tions of Europe, can scarcely be said to exist among 
us. The children leave their father’s hearth with- 
out reluctance, for he is perpetually anticipating 
leaving it himself. It might have been feared— 
perhaps was feared by many observant persons— 
that this loss of local patriotism would imply the 
loss of national sentiment, but the experience of 
the civil war has shown the incorrectness of such a 
foreboding. The history of the world can not fur- 
nish a more splendid example of unwavering forti- 
tude, unshrinking self-sacrifice, in vindication of 
national life. The acts of which it has been our 
privilege to be eye-witnesses, will by future gener- 
ations of Americans be pointed to with pride as the 
greatest glory of their history—an incentive in their 
inevitable march to imperial greatness, a firm sup- 
port in their days of trial. 

The customs apd usages of American domestic 
life have, therefore, to a certain extent, made us a 
locomotive people. Not without reason have many 
foreign travelers affirmed that we are essentially a 
nomadic race. It is well for our future that we 
are 80. 

It should be a settled principle of American legis- 
lation to encourage in every possible manner facili- 
ties for intercommunication, to repress in the most 
effectual way any thing that might possibly act as 
a restraint. 

From the results of the policy that has been pur- 
sued in the case of the Post-office system very val- 
uable suggestions may be gathered. By reducing 
the cost of the transmission of letters and newspa- 
pers to the smallest possible amount conspicuous 
social advantages have been gained. The family 
| tie has been knit in spite of separation, the public 
intellect has been enlarged by the diffusion of gen- 
eral information. That mental activity which 
arises from the concentration of masses of men in 
great cities is felt sympathetically in the most 
sparsely peopled and distant country places. Dur- 
ing the civil war metropolitan journalism has every 
where been recognized as a living power. 

But it is not enough that there should be free 
movement for thought ; free movement for the peo- 
ple themselves is of equal importance. That is the 
true method for combating climate effects—pre- 
venting communities from falling into Asiatic tor- 
por, and contracting senseless antipathies against 
each other. Had the Southern States for the last 
ten years been pervaded by an unceasing stream of 
Northern travel in every direction the civil war 
would not have occurred. 

Experience shows that travel increases as its cost 
diminishes. Whatever, therefore, operates as a tax 
on locomotion is inconsistent with the highest prin- 











ciples of State policy. 
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; No community should be | himself, but was compelled to resign the pen. Could this 
permitted to take advantage of the geographical po- | Paper speak, what a touching tale it might unfold of that 
j last scene at Putney! In forty-seven years Pitt's race 


sition it may happen to occupy for the purpose of 
exacting a toll for its own profit. Such practices 
may suit an Arab sheik or other Asiatic chieftain, 
who levies a contribution on the passing caravan, 
but is altogether inadmissible in a modernized so- 
ciety. A co amunity can not perpetrate this act 
without bee .ning politically debauched and demor- 
alized. It .# an offense against the highest public 
interests, 

When the Railway system was first being de- 
veloped in England measures were taken to give 
to the Government an eventual and thorough con- 
trol over it. Already in that country it is agitated 
to consummate those measures by the State assum- 
ing the proprietorship of the roads, equalizing their 
rates of charge, and reducing those rates to a mini- 
mum. There can be no doubt that such a consum- 
mation would produce very powerful social effects, 
In its direction it would act in the same manner 
that the changes in the postal system have done, 
those social effects being all of an advantageous 
kind. But England, her comparatively restricted 
geographical extent being considered, is not press- 
ed by those climate considerations that are of such 
paramount importance in America. Her reasons 
for action in the matter are therefore, it may be 
said, of a very subordinate kind compared with 
those that concern us. In America transportation 
at the lowest possible cost assumes the attitude of 
an affair of the highest state necessity. 

In view of that state necessity all local and indi- 
vidual interests must be compelled to give way. 
How far in future years, when these problems are 
publicly better understood than at present, it may 
be found politically expedient to give to the gener- 
al government a control, with the intention of car- 
rying the principles here indicated into effect, it is 
needless at present to consider. 


PATIENCE. 
“What is long sought 
Comes when unsought.” 


» | LauncHED my bark upon the little bay, 

And sailed out to the dark and lonely sea— 
The sea that murmurs to itself all day, 

And seemed, I thought, to murmur unto me: 


“Come hither to my broad and heaving breast, 
For I have treasures deep and manifold ; 
Inglorious seeker of the world’s soft rest, 
Come hither to my jewels and my gold !” 


I sailed out to the dark and lonely sea, 
And heard the tempest's melancholy wail ; 
The spirits of the shipwrecked passed by me, 
And distant vessels quivered in the gale 


I found no treasure; but an empty wreck— 
Sad wreck of the departed and the lost 

I placed the relics on my shattered deck, 
And voyaged homeward sad and tempest-tost 


Long, long, I watched upon the sea-girt height, 
And lower down I watched upon the sand; 

Mine anxious eyes were busy day and night, 
And yet my treasure never came to land 


At last mine eyes were lifted to the skies, 
Forgetting hopes and longings once so sweet, 

When lo! the tide rolled in with heavy sighs, 
And laid the longed-for treasure at my feet. 


INTERESTING ITEMS. 

Wotves axnp Beana.—The country people of the Low 
Pyrenees have the weakness of thatching their cottages 
with apparently twice as much straw as needs be; but 
the stratum is probably not too thick to keep out infiltra 
tions of melting snow. Many, when they don't go bare 
footed, sport sands‘«, a remnant of old Koman costume 
Hill pastures are shorn close, as in Switzerland, the hay 
in mauy cases being so fine as to necessitate ite being 
gathered and tied up in sheets for transport home. The 
shepherds in the lowlands adopt a curious kind of sleeping 
place. Not to leave their sheep to the attacks of wolves, 
they creep into a sort of coffin raised on sticks, and pass 
the night in an apartment of similar shape and material 
to that in which they will take their final sleep. Many 
speak only Bearnais, a language which no Christian stran- 
ger would dream of learning, although the natives are ex 
tremely proud of it. When they talk French they talk it 
“with a difference,” pronouncing the final letters of many 
words which are usually allowed to drop unheard ; for in 
stance, Cauterefa, trois, lait, prefet, tabac, and many more 
As a trait of simple honesty, a traveler who slept at Gabas 
(a village near the foot of the Pic du Midi d’Ossau, and not 
very far from the frontier), went out for the day, leaving 
his port-monnaie, containing bank-notes and movey, on 
his bedside tabie. On his return the people of the inn put 
it, untouched, where he had left it, with no more fuss or 
ostentation than if they had laid his night-cap in ite proper 
place. Bears are in every body's mouth, and young bears 
are in some few people's households, in the course of train- 
ing for street performance. Lately, the Préfet of Per- 
pignan, out on an official tour, passed through a village 
where, his companion, an officer of gendarmery, recom- 
mended to his charity a poor woman, whose husband, an 
educator of bears, had been killed and all but devoured 
by a pupil, in one of those moments when instinct over 
powers the strictest discipline. Families may be well reg 
ulated; nevertheless accidents will occur. “I have no- 
thing,” pleaded the woman, ‘‘ absolutely nothing—not even 
a roof to shelter my head and the animal's!" “The ani- 
mals? What animal?” asked the astonished Préfet. 
“You don't mean the bear who ate your husband?" 
** Alas! Monsieur le Préfet, indeed I do. It's all the poor 
dear man left me to remember him by!" 


A Pure Movierer’'s Wiit.—There is a certain testa- 
mentary paper, scarcely to be called « will, among the 
records of Doctors’ Commons, which is emphatically “ the 
last act” of a great drama played on the broad stage of 
the world by an actor whose memory, now fiity eventful 
years have rolled away, lives, and will live, in the memo- 
ry of Englishmen. It is the will of William Pitt. Nota 
document red by an eminent firm, comprised in twen- 
ty sheet», deftly sealed and neatly bound together, and 
duly executed while the testator was in the heyday of 
fame and fortune, but a dozen slovenly lines written on a 
sheet of the coarse white paper then in vogue, interlined 
and undated, the final directions of a broken-epirited, 
penniless, dying man. A strange anomaly. Here was a 
man who had “swayed the rod of empire,” telling hie old 
friend, when he urged him to make a will, that it was of 
no use, he had nothing to leave. Never, before or since, 
died a Prime Minister so poor. The will, am exact copy 
of which, as far as it can be given in print, any one may 
read in Lord Stanhope’s Memoirs, is in three little sched- 
ules, each signed W. Pitt. The handwriting is that of the 
Bishop of Lincoln ; but it appears, from a sentence in weak, 
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straggling characters, 
and SS eaieel, that the testator once attempted to write 
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¥ ives abont believing 
A quarrel took place about come tfle bet we Sir ward 
—— a Engfish gentleman, ver: well known in ¥ aris 
and another sportaman, pot lees famous. the Baron R 


The seconds had in vain endeavored to sve ncile them, 





and it : as Mecessary to have recourse to a but as 
both the principals were firet-race shots and sewordemen, 
it was agreed that they should fight igare Iw 

cigars, similar in every externa apect, but one of them 
prepared in such a manner that {t 1 explode and 
prove mortal to the amoker, were placed on the bie The 
combatants drew lots for the firs ice. Th reap 
ons of war were then lighted, a: te mm ox 
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however, immediately got up and wae eur i by his 
seconds, while his adversary offered him his hand Gen 
tlemen,' said one of the seconds, ‘you have bot f you 
shown the greatest courage, since you were both of y 

ignorant of the effects of the explostos Mu the 
other second) and I agreed only to put « Iithe enn-cotton 
in one of the cigars; and now us t linner May 
such be the end of every duel!’ The meeting is said to 
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should teach them, 
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Parewts who love their offepring 
whether boys or girls, in early chil 
aod buffet the briny wave lat 
glitter for them at the bottom and reward 
their diving feats. While they think only of the baubles 
and the sport, they will be gaining incalculable treasures 
of health and courage, of enppleness and etrength of limb. 
When the storm bursts at sea they will be calm when oth- 
ers tremble, knowing that they havr power over the water, 
and remembering that the surf is their playmate. Lat 
none who can oot swim « ppore that their elucation is 
completed. They are the moet piti#ble of mortals 
the question arises of getting to shere or joining ther ship 
without a boat. The light-hearted salior-boy, who shoots 
over the seething harbor-bar, wili laugh their book-learn- 
ing to scorn, as he coils round his waist the rope which 
his comrades have thrown out & 
on board. 
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Anpara Ferana was a Spanish art!«t, and tn the height 
of his celebrity had an appreniice, who was an excellent 
workman, and possessed a high epirit ef emulation t 


t rT 
fect his skill in the service ef so great a maeter: his — 
bition, however, was disappointed by a halitude of Anuren 
that, when the biades were in a cortein etage of forging 
he excluded the workmen, and locked the door of the aldlier 
while he performed some unknown operation, afer which 
ne again admitted the assistants to fuieh the blades w h 


were in progress. The apprentice was pe 
this seclusion concealed some orcule pr 
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were which essen. 
tially affected the perfection of the arms. Anx to yx 

seas this important secret pon the firet abe f . 
master he bored a hole in the door he ale and at 
the next cecasion when he and his fellows w excluded 
returned alone to the emithy, as applying his eye to the 
prepared orifice, discovered master io the act of draw 

ing a heated blade from the forg Che lead watched with 
suspended breath Ferara laid i the « } 


aod, taking from a bench a « id 
rapidly covered the glowing metal 
powder, which he then hammered 
wae cold, when he again ret o 
ing given the proper degree of he 
operation of powder 
of the blade 
upon all the weapons ther 
ing completed, Ferara laid down hie har 
toward the door. The varlet perceived t 
was at an end, and, dreading to x 
his evelet-bole and fled to his 
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in progress, until the whole be 
mer and turned 
ban4 
was immediately recalled to continus 


Death oF a Pamisian Norasurry 
so well kn all frequentere of the Fu 
Paris, has died in that city 
mated age of ninety years His proper aime 
Abbe Kasangian, and he firet made hi« 
rope when the French troops retired from ! 
Hle was to be seen every day tu the Biotiothedne, ine 
robe with wide sleeves crossed in fr i i wr 
ed with a little green cap. Some vx ro he wa 
the subject of a harmless practica 
was “got up” in exactly the etylk the 
given morning entered the Bibliot m wit 
ing more than the attentior . given to the 
nian. He gravely deposited himeelf in the seat ancred t 
that individual, and wae deep in t D> " 
volume, when all present were ast j 
ent second entrance of the vene le Abbé, wl 
eclf as astonished as any 


his 


wn t 


fa fit of apeplexy, at 


and on & 
act 
Arme 


t att 


ne to ~~ sow? unterpart in 


own seat, perusing, with hie own } © «pectacies, some 

of hie favorite volume The int wot rid of by 
the attendants with ars m ; id mue- 
ter, and the dethroned monarch wa r redt is usurped 
throne 

SOOLAL SALAMANDERA On eri spount of ap 
noyance and misery which, ir ane m or other, every 
body has to go through in hie pasange wh life. it would 
obviously be a great thing if we id discover the secret 
of those most remarkable people who seem to pass through 
the fiery furnace of mortification or dierace without » 
fering a pang. The man of a semeibility may er 
dure his troubles, great and small, with fortitude or resig 
nation, but stil) they affect him in a very perceptible fax 
jon To have hie name and * private affairs dragged 
before the public, or to be } llinted in soclety by the 
bad conduct of his relations, or to fa ) hie business, fille 
him with a vexation which he scarcely cares to conceal 
But there are plenty of people who appeaz thoroughly im 
pervious to all feelings of this sort Liks Sbadrach and 
Meshach, they are protected by a mvyeterions force against 





the uenal effects of the heated fu 
ou e can plainly see that on their bodies the fire has uo 
power, nor is a hair of their head singed, nor are their 
coats changed, nor has the emell of fire passed on them, 
Instead of courting retirement, they reek as much soctety 
as they can get Instead of covering up their homilia- 
tions or misconduct, they treat it all as eomething quite 
in the ordioary course of things, and ‘ngenlourly solece 
themeelves by viewing their own deliberate folly or wick 
edness as naturally incidental to the commoy lot of mor 
tal man. The advantages of possesting @ temperament 
of thie kind are too plain te need onumerstion. Such « 
disposition is only one instance of the many beneficent 
provisions for tempering the wind to the shorn lamb. The 
young lady, for instence, who finds too late that mem & 
tray, and thinks the only art to soothe her melancholy is 
to bring an action for breach of promise, would, one might 
suppose, be the most miserable of vores bot for this ex 
ceptional gift of resisting all uncomfortable influences 
Most young ladies would endare any amount of horrible 
euffering in another way rather than drag the faithics 
lover and their own lacerated feclingr before a judge ana 
jury. But of course we all know that shere are beings in 
whose eyes ecruples of this sort are only the mark of a 
very poor creature. They have not the slightest otjection 
in the world to hear a middle-aged counsel reed oat the 
once prised love-letters amidst the roars of a crowded and 
convivially-minded court. They can eit by and. for form's 
rake shedding a j 1 tear or two under a veil 
listen with complacency to evidence as *o the vember of 
kisses and squeezings of the hand which went on, and 
= narratives of the lover-like speeches which the 
a jant had been such a fool as to inake, in the presence 
of a cloud of witnesses. 





en they come 








Apvice To Tanxative Yours Lavres —Young girta, 
who have more vivacity than understanding, will ofven 
make a tly figure in conversation. Sut this agree- 
able talent for entertaining others is frequently dangerous 
to themselves; nor is it by any means t be destred or en 
couraged very early in life. Conversation should be the 
| result of education, not the precursor of it. 

















HON. PRESTON 


PRESTON KING. 
ivé on this page a portrait of the Honorable 
Kixe, who from the Ist of September 





next will perform the duties of the Collector of the 
portof New York. Preston Kino holds to-day an 
important relation to t politics of this country, 
He has been nearly all his life engaged in politics 
Bern at Ogdensburg, St. Lawrence County, New 
York, Gctober 4, 1866, he graduated at Union Col- 
lege, and devoted himself to the profession of the 
luw. For several years he was a member of the 


New York Legislature ; 
represer ted that State 
849, he was elected to Congress from New York, 
holding his seat until 1853. He was afterward 
elected to the United States Senate, where be served 
on important During the war Mr 
clear and unmistakable. He 
, with Horace GrReEELry, to represent 
the Union party in this State in the Electoral Col- 
lege which re-elected President Lixcotn. Since 
the death of Lixcoin he has been in constant com 


and from 1843 to 1847 he 


in Congress. Again, in 


committees, 
Kine's record was 


was choser 





KING.—[Puorocraruep uy Lrapy.) 


| panionship with President Jounson, and was held 
to be one of the most influential of his advisers 





THE BUFORD MONUMENT. 








Amono the many beautiful monuments at the 
West Point Cemetery is one recently erected to the 
memory of Major-General Jony 
Berorp, the celebrated cavalry offi- 
cer of the Army of the Potomac, who 
died December 16,1863. The mon- 
ument is 25 feet high above the 
ground. The lower base is of Maine 
granite, above which is the massive 
moulded marble base. On the front 
| of this are sculptured two cavalry 
swords in bas-relief. The die is of 
one large solid block, upon which is 
the inscription. 
The cup of the die is heavily 
moulded, and on the four corners are 
eagles. The shaft—a solid piece of 





MONUMENT TO GENERAL BUFORD AT WEST POINT, 











(Serremper 2, 1865. 
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marble—is ten feet high and two feet square. The | 
monument was constructed by Fisher & Birp, of 
New York. 

General Burorp was at the time of his death the 
most promising of our cavalry officers. His skill 
was only equaled by his marvelous coolness. His 


horse was always at the point of peril: he never 
asked his men to go, but always called to them 


AUCIDENT ON MOUNT CERVIN, AMONG THE ITALIAN ALPS, Juty 14, 1965, 


“Come on, boys!” He was kind as he was brave; 
he has been seen to shield his sleeping ai !-de-camp 
by throwing over him his own cloak, while he him- 
self walked about to keep off the chill of the night 
air. It is not wonderful that with these character- 
istics he was so ardently loved by his men, who have 
raised this monument as a token of their admira- 
tion. 
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FABRE GEFFRARD, PRESIDENT OF HAYTL 


THE CIVIL WAR IN HAYTI. 
BY JAMES REDPATH. 


Haytt was the first country in the New World 
to imitate the example of the United States in 
throwing off all political allegiance to the Old 
World. It is following our example again. It 
has a Civil War. The North and South are array- 
ed against each other. But, in Hayti, it is the 
North that is in revolt; while the South talks of 
“loyalty,” and “‘ union,” and “ sustaining the Gov- 
ernment.” 

The accounts that have reached us have been 
vague and contradictory. But I have before me a 
file of the Opinion Nationale of Port-au-Prince, from 
which the Government version of the rebellion can 
be readily enough gleaned. It does not flatter the 
armed Opposition. It does not recognize them as 
patriots. It publishes none of the multitudinous 
manifestoes which undoubtedly have been issued 
at the head-quarters of “the enemy.” It charac- 
terizes the leader of the rebellion, or one of them, 
as an assassin. 

Fasre Gerrrarp, the President of Hayti, is a 
man of fine parts: an eloquent orator, a statesman 
fully alive to the needs of his people, a friend of 
progress, humane, affable, polished, and tolerably 
well cultivated. He was the man of all others to 
succeed the ignorant and brutal barbarian Sov- 
Lowquer. It was necessary, in order that the castes 
of Hayti should be united, that a mulatto, with 
such qualifications, should appear as ruler, to soft- 
en, if not obliterate, their mutual prejudices. For 
the blacks and mulattoes in Hayti have been at en- 
mity from time immemorial. It began before slav- 





| ery disappeared, The mulattoes were free, wealthy, 


and slavebolders. Their fathers flung treasures at 
them, but kept them at arm's-length. They left 
them estates, but would not suffer them to dine 
with them. They sent them to Paris to be edu- 
cated, but ostracized them. This prejudice created 
that extraordinary feeling in the breasts of the mu- 
lattoes which caused Humpoupr to say that they 
hated their father and despised their mother. 

The French Revolution developed these senti- 
ments into martial action; for the educated mulat- 
toes demanded the political rights Sor themselves 
which the National Assembly proclaimed. The 
St. Domingo planters showed precisely the same 
spirit which is manifested in South Carolina to- 
day. They resolutely declared that they would 
never share their privileges with ‘‘an inferior and 
bastard race.” This coarse answer enraged the 
sensitive mulattocs, who had acted thus far pre- 
cisely as our Republican party acted at the begin- 
ning of our own civil war—they had never asked 
any right for the slave, and resented the accusation 
that they desired to interfere with ‘‘ the domostic 
institution.” But the logic of events, there as here, 
quickly called the blacks to arms; and the rebell- 
ion was promptly suppressed, at the price of the 
abolition of slavery. Sournonax, the French 
Commissioner, has the sublime honor of being the 
first man in history to conceive and execute the 
idea of immediate emancipation. 

It would take too much of your space to tell how, 
during the Revolutionary War and after, the whites 
disappeared, and the jealousy between the blacks 
and the mulattoes rapidly developed itself and 
brought on most disastrous conflicts. It is enough 
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to say that it was suppressed only during the vig- 
orous administration.of Toussarst L’Ouverrvuri 
and the brief and bloody reign of the Emperor Des- 
SALINES ; 


| dead beneath the dagger of a band of assassins—one 
of them the grandfather of President Gerrrann. 
He had become a very cruel and remorseless des- 
pot. . 

At his death Curistorne, a black, became King 
of the North, and Preriox, a mulatto, President of 
the South. Cuerisrorne was the Perer rue Great 
of Hayti—a wonderful man, but a rigorous tyrant 


lated for an era of good feeling thin sturdier times 
This territorial division existed until the death of 
Perron and the suicide of Cuntsrorue, in 1820, 
when not the North only, but the Spanish part also, 





for twenty-five years. He was a mulatto, and fa- 
vored his caste. After four Presidencies of one 
| year each Soviovqve succeeded to the supreme 
power, and established a black man's Government , 
but, unfortunately, he represented the barbarism 
rather than the good qualities of the negro. H 


President Grrrrarp. 

GEFFRARD set to work in the right spirit to re 
form all abuses. He reduced the army and reor- 
ganized it; he encouraged education, and establish- 
ed, for the first time, a school for girls; he applied 

to the Pope for decent priests, who would have been 
a very great novelty in Hayti; he tried to remodel 
the courts and to reform the Executive; he 
the sanctity of marriage to th 





urged 
country folks; he 
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but burst out again with fresh fury in | 
1806, when the founder of Haytian nationality fell | 


Perron was more like our MAprson—better calcu. | 


REBEL PRESIDENT 


did his best to abolish the prejudices of th P 
great classes of his countrymen, and \ 
large emigratior He did a great deal of 
But he lacked firm: he did not dere; he w " 
gentle conciliato not unvicldi forme 
had infinite faith persis wi , tv w 
| wanted Long ago ] —] pred that his 
work would be omplished in a fe: ms, and 
| that the situation would demand as bis successor a 
bold black man, inspis witht pirit of progress 
to drive the country a i ihat reforn mus 
be a pure negro, because hi ne conld command 
| the confidence of the |! be. who would not tok 
ate the same rigorous rul a mulatto that they 
would applaud in one of their ow: lor 
There have lx several atte s to overthrow 
Gerrrarp, most of them from the Soulouque fa 


were united under President Boyer, who held sway | 


| tion—the barbarous element But there was one 
effort to inaugurate a revolution originated by the 
enlightened class; and when it was recorded that 
Mr. Duvau and Mr. Axpre Greemaren had been 


imprisoned as conspirator 


I believed what I bad 


only feared before, that ¢! of office and the 


love 


|} poisonous lips of flatterers had made the good Ger- 
I I e 


was overthrown on the 22d of December, 1858, by 


FRARD false to his great mission 
I read now that Gerry 


GERMAINE 


anp has released Awoné 
but I hear aleo that the Revolaticn- 
ists are gaining ground If Horace Gaeewey or 
Mr. Sumyer had been imprisoned for conspiracy, 


and released only when a revolution was rapidly 
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increasing in strength, we would rejoice at the fact, 


but we would hardlw thank the Gevernment. The 
celebrated sentence would leap to the lips of the 
hearer a { trop fa 

On the 10th of May! the President of Haytt 


an 
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VOTARIES OF THE GOD VAUDOUX (SNAKE-WORSHIPERS), EXECUTED FOR THE CRIME OF CANNIBALISM AT HATTI—[Ser Pace 544.) 
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issued an Order of the Day, two Decrees (Arrés), 
and a Proclamation to the People—in all of which 
it was announced that a condemned criminal, named 
Torres Sauwave, had “ fomented a sedition” inthe 
North. The Proclamation bears the marks of 
GrrrRarp’s own style, and therefore | translate it, 
1s a statement of his view of the insurrection : 


*"ROCLA MATION, 
Fares Gerrrarp, President of Hayti. 

Hayvriaxs!—A sedition, fomented on Dominican terri- 
tory by a Sand eigners, seized, by surprise, on the 
Tth of May inetant, the town of Ouanaminthe, whose com- 
mandant it arrested. This band threatens to invade the 
neighboring localitze throw them into anarchy. 
Its means are meuaces and fallacious promises ; its object 
is easy to divine: it is the «atisfaction of odious ambitions, 
of blind eupidity: it to still more—it is the idea of a Sepa- 
ration that the insensates dream of. Their chief: it is 
the said Trai Satwayve, condemned by contumacy, hardly 
eight months ago, by the verdict of the Court Martial at 
Cape Haytien, to the penalty of death for rebellion and 

aseasaination 
Haytians! In these circu 
you, Remain faithiul v 
¢ 


4, and to 





stances I need only say to 
Government of the 22d of 
December, to the heed of which I have been called by the 
unanimity of your suffrages. I call you to the defense of 
the meneced integrity of your territory: I call you to the 
Gefense of your Republican institutions; I call you, in 
brief, to join your effgrts in order, at any cost, to maintain 
thie Uniuw which was the strength of your fathers, and 
op which depend our future, our independence, our na- 
tionality ! 

The evile and the bitter trials which have been imposed 
on the inhabitants of the Eastern Part, are not they a 
lesson? Will you not profit by them? Will you aban- 






don the fag of the Union, the flag under which your fa- 
thers fought, to run the rixks and chapers of an unknown 
future, under the guidance of a man condemned for assas- 


gipation ’ 
Not You will not hesitate; you will not sacrifice the 
welfare and the destinies of your country ; you will never 


permit yourselves to be ied into a path at the end of which 
there sre but ruins and disasters. 
Citizens! the Government will not fail under the new 
task which circumstances impose on it. Have confidence 
’ isin. The most energetic measures will be 


ut the rebellion and to maintain the pub- 





! your fidelity and your loyalty are known to 
me; these sentiments, I am certain of it, will be as great 
as the peril which menaces the country. 

Citizens and Soldiers! let us express the unanimity of 
our sentiments by these sole watchwords 





Long live th: hepublic, one and indivisible! 
Long live the Constitution! 
Done at the National Palace, at Port-au-Prince, May 10, 
1865, the sixty-cecond year of Independence 
GrrFRARD. 

The Order of the Day decreed that any armed 
Dominican found on Haytian territory should be 
regarded as a foreign enemy and shot. The De- 
crees outlawed SALNAVE and every individual who 
should aid him, directly or indirectly ; and author- 
ized any citizen to “ a 4a courir sus!” which means, 
in homely English, to bell the They further 
put the Department cf the North under martial 
j 





cat. 


On the 15th and 17th of May Gerrrarp issued 
two additional Orders of the Day, which are so 
characteristic of Haytian military or revolutionary 
that I will give them, also, without 
yment : 


literature 
abrid 
Fares Gerraanb, President of Hayti. 
To the National Guards af the Republic: 
National (juards! The National unity is 
The Union of the child f Hayti is broken! 


menaced | 
The coun- 







try f factioniste banded together 
at Us lership of the perfidious 
and tre sene nancois JEAN Josern [see 
P rime f Tuan § NAVE, the arsassin of General 


PULLLirreat, ed the flag of civil war, have de- 
clared that the N SEPARATE THEMBELVES 
from the legitimate Government of the Repudtlic ! 

The insurrection ix concentrated in the North: Go- 
naives, St. Mark, and the populations of the Artibonite 
remain faithful to the National flag 

I call you to rally to sustain the army for the defense of 
that which you hold dearest—the unity of our territory, 
our independence, and our nationality! 

De dot suffer this handful of rebels to impose on you 
anew the deepotiem of a king or of an emperor! for the reb- 
els of the Cape have already effaced from our device the 








word Equa.ity, and they are ambitious of p r only 
that they may impose on you involuntary labor, and prof 
by your eweat 4o enrich themselves, as under the { 
King Curwrorrr 

ur fathers did rot wish you to bear the shar f this 
récime 


let us remain united. 
the hydra of anarchy; let us defend our re- 


Let us imitate their example; 
Let us fight 
' 


publican iustitutions! 

Gather, then, from all parte of the Republic; range 
yourselves around your chiefs and under your flag. 

May the unanimity of your seutisents prove to our en- 


emies our energetic re ition to perish rather than to 
suffer any dishonor, from whatever part it come ! 
National Guards of the Capital! it belongs to you to set 
the example of fidelity and loyalty. I have confidence in 
you, and j count upen you 
Long live the National Unity !—Long live the Constitu- 
tion !-—Long live Liberty! 


Done, ete., ete GEPFRARD, 


The next Order was addressed 


To the General Officers and to the Officers of all grades 
of the Department of the North: 

l, Fanne Gerrragp, President of Hayti, the 
chief whom you spontaneously acclaimed on the 22d of 
December, to whom you swore fidelity and devotion, on 
honur, ip the face of God and of the glorious National flag, 
and who hae never had but one thought—how to advance 
your welfare apd the count 

In this supreme mon 
an appeal to all ite chil 
evils with which a hand 


Officers ! 





ptry’s 

ni, in which the country makes 
n to preserve it from the great 
f f traitors, of ambitions men, 
f factionists threaten it—before the blood,shed at Puil- 
boreau cries out for venyeance against th< ho shed it— 
before Haytian blood is poured out anew, I appeal, for the 
last time, to your honor and to your oaths. I adjure you 
to return, to range yourselves ander the flag of the Repub- 
lic around the delegate of the legitimate Government at 
Gonaives. 

You will be welcomed with joy there, and as brothers 
who, for a moment fallen and misled, return to reason and 
to honor 

Listen to the voice of your 
and of fidelity te catha 

Listen! Throw down the fratricidal arms that are in 
your banda, and draw your swords for the defense of the 
eountry, shouting 

* Long live the Union! 
“ Long tive the Kep) bile, one and indivisible!" 
GEYFRARD. 

Whatever the pretenses of the rebels may be, the 
name_of their new leader, Franco Jean Josern, 
and the omission of the word Eevaurry from the 
National device, stamps the “ secessionist move- 
ment” (as the Opinion Nationale terms it) as a revolt 
of barbarism against civilization. I send you a 
portrait of Josern, which he presented to me a few 
years ago, as a token of his regard for my “ senti- 
mens philanthropiques!” He was a General at Cape 
Haytien under the Emperor SovLougus, and was the 
first todeclare in favor of Gerrrarp. He is a pure 


bieck—a man of great brutal force, of barbarous 









sunecieace, the voice of honor, 


| liberal ideas and a high civilization. 
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energy; and all his instincts are autagonistic to 
He was made 
a member of Gerrrarp’s Cabinet, as Minister of 
the Interior, and he might then have been seen at 
his Bureau any day in a faultless uniform, basking 
himself on the balustrade ; while behind him, in the 
room, toiling at his desk, sat the real Secretary— 
the intelligent and industrious AveusTe Evie. Jo- 
SEPH’s duty as Minister was to sign the papers that 
Mons. Exze brought to him. He was simply a 
figure-head, put there to conciliate the blacks. 
There was another pure negro in Gerrrarp’s Cab- 
inet, but he was a man of real force—LamoTHE, 
now an exile in Jamaica, whither he fled to escape 
from condemnation for conspiracy. 

This revolt is simply an insurrection of the Sou- 
louque party, of the more ignorant blacks, against 
the mulattoes, or the Geffrard party; and all our 
good wishes should go with the legitimate Govern- 
ment. 

Perhaps the objection that the friends of Hayti 
have against Gerrkakp may be made more intel- 
ligible by saying that they regard him as the 
M‘CiLeLLan of Hayti, while the times call alovd 
fora Grant. The country needs a man who shall 
push on and hold on, and dare and dare and always 
dare; while Gerrrarp, it has been seen, has con- 
tented himself with fine rhetoric and timorous ad- 
vances against the spiritual Richmond of his peo- 
ple. He lacks audacity. But as between M‘CLEL- 
LAN and Major Turner, of the Libby Prison, no 
Northern man would have hesitated a moment, so 
as between Gerrrarp and Francors JEAN JoserH 
and his horde of semi-barbarians we ‘* shout,” with 
**the order of the day” just quoted, ‘‘ Long live the 
Republic, one and indivisible!” 

Joserpn’s design is to make ‘‘ the North”—Caris- 
roPHe's kingdom—an independent, retrogressive, 
black South Carolina; while what the Progressive 
party of Hayti seek is to unite the whole island 
under one intelligent Government. 

It is thus expressed by M. Heurreon, the 
WenbeEt Puiuuipes of the Negro Republic : 


We are in the midst’of events which sadly afflict all 
patriotic hearts—all those who are interested in the fu- 
ture, the prosperity, the fair fame of cur nationality 
Instead of employing our forces, our energy, all the means 
in our power, to effect the interior improvements which 
our society need, lo! by an aberration of mind hard to 
understand, hard to excuse, forgetting the holy ties of 
fraternity which unite all the children of Hayti, we are 
ready to run against each other, we are preparing to rush 
ateach other. Whatdol say? We go to fight between 
ourselves? The strife has commenced! Blood has flow- 
ed......Brothers of the North!....your dearest interests, 
the interests of the country, the interests of our race, de- 
mand that we shall remain strictly united, All divisions 
among ourselves will but enfeeble and finally compromise 
our nationality, Our country, already small in territory, 
not sufficiently ‘peopled, in order to maintain unity oug!. 
not to draw back from any sacrifice. The Republic must 
remain one and indivisible. To the end that liberal and 
progressive ideas may receive among us a complete devel- 
opment, and enable us to assure the prosperity of our 
Republic, to shed afar off the light of our civilization, it 
is of the first necessity that we put a stop to conspiracies 
and revolutions. Successive revolutions have never, in 
any country, been favorable to a good fructification of 
liberal ideas. The final consequence of repeated revolu 
tions has slways been to obliterate the moral sense of the 
people, sui to leave them, feeble, brutalized, to Despot- 
ism, to Tyranny...... In the actual state of the Republic, 
we say, in all sincerity, that the duty of all good citizens, 
to whatever party they belong, is to gather around the 
Chief of the State and avert, as quickly as possible, the 
secessionist movement which is manifested in the Depart- 
ment of the North. The political Ideal which we pursue, 
it is not, certainly, Separation, Division, but -ather the 
Union of the entire island by the progress accomplished, 
by the guarantees of continued prosperity, of peace, of se- 
curity of all kinds which we may be able to offer to our 
brethren in the East. 


I had intended to give a record of the rebellion 
in Hayti, but I find that it would read, after our 
Titanic strife, as a caricature, or but needlessly re- 
call that remete and peaceful period when all was 
quiet along the Potomac. There have been skir- 
mishes in Hayti, in which a few persons—a very 
few—have been killed or wounded ; but why chron- 
icle such small deeds in the land where Granr and 
SHERMAN have hardly yet washed themselves of 
the dust of battle ? 

The last news is that the rebels still hold the 
Cape, but that it must soon surrender; and that 
GrFPRARD has been worsted in every engagement, 
and has been advised to resign. That is to say, the 
latest inteiligence is quite as contradictory as every 
thing in and from Hayti is and has always been 
during my recollection. The official news, of course, 
is favorable to the Government, and we have no 
means of obtaining the rebel version of the situa- 
tion. But a private letter contains this intelli- 
gence; 


The governmeat troops have been worsted in almost 
every encounter, and are rapidly deserting to the insur- 
gents. Saunave, who commands the rebel army, was in 
Dominica fighting against Spain. He was under sentence 
of death in Hayti for political offenses. He took posses- 
sion of Cape Haytien with about five hundred Dominicans 
and an equal number of Haytians, Since that time he 
has received upward of a thousand Dominicans more, and 
large numbers of Haytians. Gserreary's best troops have 
been badly whipped, and a great many deserted, one regi- 
ment having gone over in a body, officers and men. 

A short time ago SALNAVE discovered a traitorous gen- 
eral among his officers, who was holding correspondence 
with Gerrgarp, and had laid a pilot to retake Cape Hay- 
tien. Satnave allowed him with his men to advance 
nearly to the gates, and then opening an enfilading fire 
upon them with grape and canister, nearly annihilated 
him, wounded the general, who ran away, and cut his aid 
and horse nearly into mince-meat. 

I am informed Gerrnarp has been advised to leave as 
soon as possible, as his troops are not to be relied upon, 
the common soldiers caring little who is President so that 
they get their pay. Saunave pays his soldiers twenty- 
five gourdes a month, and eight gourdes a day for sub- 
sistence. GErrFrRARD pays four gourdes a month, and four 
gourdes a day for rations; and a gourde is only worth 
about seven American cents. The result is easily seen. 
Foteigners have never yet been injured in Haytian revo- 
lutions. 

Dame, the present Minister of Public Instruction, will 
probably be elected by the Senate as President, should 
SaALNavE succeed. Under the new order of things greater 
privileges are promised to whites, a treaty of commerce 
will be made with Dominica, and improvements receive 
liberal encouragement. 


This letter was dated Port-au-Prince, June 26, 
and my file of newspapers of the same date contains 
no official war bulletin. It is possible, therefore, 
that GerrraRD may be compelled to abdicate. 

Damier, the successor indicated, is a pure black. 
He is not a man of remarkable energy, but 1 think 





he is a man of good heart. He talks English fluent- 
ly. He was Haytian embassador at the court of 
St. James when one James BucwaNnan was the 
American plenipotentiary there. Three incidents 
are told in Hayti of these two representatives of the 
American republics. The old gray-haired public 
functionary twice evaded a recognition of equali- 
ty—once by staying away from a banquet when the 
Haytian embassador was ticketed to be placed next 
to him; and once, on being introduced, by dropping 
a handkerchief and stooping to pick it up instead of 
shaking hands. Some one asked the O. G. H. P. F. 
what he thought of the Haytian embassador. “I 
think,” said he, ‘that he would be worth $1500 in 
New Orleans.” 

If Geryvrarp falls, and is succeeded by Josepn, 
it will be a triumph of barbarism ; if he is succeed- 
ed by Damier, it will be but a change of Adminis- 
tration—for the Minister of Instruction is a friend 
of progress. But if no change occurs, let us hope 
that Gerrrarp will learn these lessons from the 
insurrection: That barbarism is not a thing to be 
conciliated or bribed, but to be crushed under and 
exterminated ; and that, whatever flattering lips in 
the National Palace of Port-au-Prince may say, 
there is no lasting renown to be gained by benevo- 
lent views and able rhetoric merely, but only by a 
wise and iron-willed and fearless statesmanship. 





Do sor Waste your Moxey buying any of the 
numerous worthless articles called Gop Pens, 
which have flooded the market for the last few 
years, when at lower prices you can get pens which 
are acknowledged to be the Best 1x THE Wor.p. 

Avoid the shameless Upstarts, whose lack of 
brains compels them to attempt ImrraTion, even to 
the advertisement. If you want the full value of 
your money, call on A. Morrow, 25 Maiden Lane, 
New York, or inclose stamp for circular. 
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ADVERTISEMENTS 





“The Punch of America.” 


MRS. GRUNDY 
Is Publisbed every Saturday, contaiuing Designs by 
NAST, FORBES, 
HOPPIN, CARROLL, 
MULLEN, STEPHENS, 
And all the best Artists in the country. 
Its literary character is of the highest standard. 





Price Fifteen Cents a Number. 
Seven Dollars a Year. 


Address Mus. GRUNDY, 132 Nassau Street, New York. 





When we are Sick. 


It is now an established fact that three or four of BRAN- 
DRETH'S PILLS are always beneficial, especially when 
we have a cold or cough; and in bilious and liver diseases 
When we feel 
weary, and out of love with ourselves and the world, one or 
two potions of four or five pills each will restore our bealth 
and good spirits, because they purify the blood of melan- 
cholic particles—the black bile, in fact, of the ancients. 

BRANDRETH'S PILLS are sold at 25 cents per box, 
enveloped in full directions. Purchase none unless my 
PR'VATE GOVERNMENT STAMP is on the box. See 
upon it B. BRANDRETH in white letters. 

For sale by all respectable dealers in medicines. 


J . 

Portable Printing Offices. 

For the Army and Na- 
vy Hospitals, Merchants, 
Druggists, and all who 
wish to print neatly, 
cheaply, and expeditious- 
ly. Cireular sent free. 
Sheets of Type, Cuts, &c., 
Ten Cents. Apams Paess 
Company, 26 Ann Street, 
New York. 

“The West Indian Hair Curler,” 

Warranted to curl the most straight and stiff hair, on 
the first application, into short ringlets or waving mass- 
ive curls. Sent to any address on receipt of $100. Ad. 
dress THE HENDERTON HAIR-CURLING CO., 

Box 5251, New York Post-Office. 

DR. W. JAMES'S ANTISPASMODIC CHOL- 
ERA DROPS, for the cure of (‘holera, Cholera Morbus, 
Diarrhoea, Colic, Cramps, and all pains of the Stomach 


and Bowels. Sold by druggists generally, and sent by 
express. OFFICE, 601 BROADWAY, New York. 





their good effects are beyond all praise. 








Ontentat RusmA uproots hair from any part of the body 
in five minutes, without injury to the skin. Mailed for 
$12. Address G. Bracniz & Co., 713 Broadway, N. Y. 








Employment at own 
Thousands can realise a hundred dollars weekly. No 
utensils required exce): ‘' ose found in every household; 
profits 100 per cent.; demand staple as flour. It is the 
greatest discovery of the age. Full particulars sent on 
receipt of two stamps for return postage. Address 
HOPKINS & BROWN, 641 Broadway. New York. 


Why Squander Money 
On useless articl®s for curling hair, when you can purchase 
directly from me my never-failing preparation for that pur- 
pose. For ladies and gentlemen. Sent to any address on 
receipt of $1. Address E. Stockton Wells, Jersey City, N.J. 


A Watch Free to Every Agent! 
Every person can make $10 a day selling our Certifi- 
cates in the greatest sale of Jewelry in the country— 
$1,000,000 worth of Watches, Jewelry and Silver Ware, 
to be sold in 90 days, at $1 each, by certificates calling 
for each article ; which will be sold—1 for 25 cents: 6 for 
$1; 100 for $12. This is the best chance ever offered the 
public. Send atonce. Address 
J. TOWNSEND & CO., 15 John Street, New York. 


“Hume’s Parlor Hair Curler” 


For Ladies and Gentlemen. The oldest preparation in 
use. Send 50 cts. to the Hume Toilet Co., Jersey City, N.J. 


Chilton’s Colorific 


Wt. Coror Tar Lieutrst Hare to a BRavTirvn BLACK. 























ress 
CHILTON, LITTLE & CO., © Brooklyn, N. ¥. 
re Pest-Ofiice Box No. 228, 








| 
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J. H. Winslow & Co. 


THE GREATEST OPPORTUNITY EVER Offre 
TO SECURE GOOD JEWELRY * eae 
PRICES. 











100,000 
WATCHES, CHAINS, SETS OF JEWELRY, GoLp 
PENS, BRACELETS, LOCKETS, RINGS, GENTS’ 
PINS, SLEEVE BUTTONS, STUDS, ETC, | 


Worth $500,000, 


To be sold for ONE DOLLAR each, without regard to 
value, and not to be paid for wntil you know what you are 
to get. Send 2 cents for a Certificate, which will inform 
you what you can have for $1, and at the same time get 
our Circular, contsining full list and particulars; aigo 
terms to Agents, which we want in every Regiment and 
Town in the Country. 


J.H WINSLOW & Co, 
208 Broadway, New York. 


EW AND POPULAR MUSIC, just issued by w. 
JENNINGS DEMOREST, 473 Broadway, New York. 
) round the Corner,” a beautiful song, by 
Tucker, 30 cents, ‘ Our Song of Liberty” (patriot- 
ic), by H. Miliard, 30 cents. “* We Never can Forget it," 
or “The Memories of Andersonville Prison Pens," by 
Henry Tucker, 30 cents. “The Good Time has Come, 
Boys” (p*triotic), by A. Dispecker, 50 cents. “ The Boys 
that wear the Blue” (@ welcome), by Henry Tucker, 30 
cents. “Water Lily Polka” (beautiful), by Theodore 
Moelling, 30 cents. “Bean Monde Quadrille,” by Harvey 
B. Dodworth, 40 cents. “Grand Indian March,” from 
“ L’ Africaine,” by Konrad Treiur, 30 cents. “ Anvels 
Whispering” (instrumental), by Charlies Fradel, 40 cents, 
“ Recherche Polka-Mazourka,” by Charles Fradel, 30 cts. 
All Music mailed free on receipt of price, and a deduc- 
tion of one third allowed on all orders amounting to $1 


RIMMEL’S 
TOILET VINEGAR. 


This useful preparation, combining the fragrant and re- 
freshing qualities of Eau de Cologae with the tonic and 
purifying effects of Aromatic Vinegar, is one of the most 
necessary and agreeable adjuncts of the Toilet and the 
Bath. It is aleo a most agreeable Dentifrice, and is un- 
equaled as a disinfectant for crowded rooms or the sick 
chamber: a few drops sprinkled on the floor or upon a hot 
ladle will diffuse a pleasant odor, and expel all impure air 
Its purifying effect renders it an excellent preventive of 








miasmatic or epide ic diseases. 
Manufacture! by ELGENE RIMMEL, London and 
Paris. For sole by CASWELL, MACK & CO., Fifth 


Avenue H ‘i, and by druggists generally. 


Rimmel’s Patent _ 
PELLUCID GLYCERINE SOAP, 


The most delicate and useful Soap ever offered for the 
toilet and the nursery. Containing thirty per cent. of 
Glycerine, it can be used with perfect confidence by per- 
eons having the most delicate skins; for, far from pr 
ducing the least irritation, it corrects any acridity resuit- 
ing from heat, cold, exposure, or any other cause, an 
imparts to the skin a velvet-like texture. It is admira- 
rably suited to the use of the nursery. 

Its transparent aspect, caused by the Glycerine contain- 
ed in it, and its delicious aroma, produced by the perfume 
of flowers which enter into its composition, render its ure 
as agreeable as it is useful. 

Manufactured only by EUGENE RIMMEL, London and 
Paris, and for sale by Messrs. HEGEMAN & CO., Broa!- 
way, and by druggists generally. 








AUL PRY MAGAZINE: Ready September 1. Send 
three-cent stamp. Will send you a copy gratis. 
PAUL PRY PUBLISHING COMPANY, 
66 John Street, New York. 
SS FOR 
A fortune for the enterprising. Send for Circular. 
JAELL STONE, New York City 





T 1E excellent preparations of Dr. Chapin, by the uve 

of which tT. so great a popularity in the treat- 
ment and cure of Dyspepsia, Liver Complaint, Constipa 
tion, and Palpitation of the Heart, and all diseases »ris- 
ing from Indigestion and torpid liver, was none other than 
what is now put up under the name of RED JACK’ 
STOMACH BITTERS. 


New Music for Flute, Violin, and 
Accordeon. 
Winner's Excelsior Collection, 





POR Tae Dae ccvedgecetcesoces 75 cents. 
DOR THe VOOM: o cctecccsecccces 75 ents 
FOR THE ACCORDEON ........... 75 cents. 


Each book contains nearly one hundred and fifty Pj 
ular Melodies. Mailed postpaid on receipt of price. 
OLIVER DITSON & CO., Publishers, Boston. 


ALL ARTICLES FOR SOLDIERS 
At Baltimore, Washington, and all places occupied by 
Union troops, should be sent by HARNDEN’S EXPRESS, 
No. 65 Broadway. Sutlers charged low rates. 


yj ERS! 
MUSTACHES! 


Young men who wish the above produced in from 5 to 
4 weeks are advised to use the celebrated Parisian Com- 
POUND, acknowledged to be the finest article ever discov- 
ered for that purpose. It js purely vegetable, does not 
stain or injure the skin, and is highly recommended by 
the thousands who have used it. Being prepared by « 
regularly edacated physician (who has made the capillary 
system eel ate a study for years) gives it a sufficient 
guarantee — Mailed $1 00 by De. DE 
MONTROI, Pennsylvania Avenue, Washington, D).U. 








HAIR! axp 





HUDSON RIVER INSTITUTE 
Affords the very best advantages for a classical, ecien- 
ti reial, and ical educati French con- 
vereation, and Lewis's gymnastics for ladies, and military 
drill for gentlemen daily, without extra charge. A new 
gymnasium, costing $6000; 15 instructors. Term open: 
Sept. 11. Rev. ALONZO FLACK, A.M., Principal, 


Claverack, Columbia County, N.Y. 
Immediate and certain cure. 


Cholera Morbus, &c. 
HEGEMAN'S DIARRHEA REMEDY used with uniform 
success since the cholera of 1932. Sold by Druggi-t« 
Prepared only by HEGEMAN & CO., Nos. 203, 399, 511, 
and 756 Broadway, and corner Fourth Avenue and Seven- 
teenth Street, New York. 


PROFITABLE EMPLOYMENT 


FOR RETURNED SOLDIERS, 

And all others who wish to make money easy by acting 
as for the sale of our ENGRAVINGS and ST A- 
TIONARY PACKETS. $15 WILL OBTAIN 100 AS- 
SORTED ENGRAVINGS—includi Portraits of Lin- 
coln and leading Generals—THAT WILL RF 4 WIZE $50. 
For $17 we will send 100 PRIZE STATION) .RY PACK- 
ETS and a SILVER WATCH. of Engraving* 
and Packets, with full particulars, sent on receipt of One 
Dollar. Circulars Mat.ep Frex. We give best chance to 
make money, as our long ex enables us to supply 
agents with most salable articles. Address HASE.INS & 
OO., No, 86 Beekman Street, New York. 
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The Game of Eézique 
COMPLETE. 
Posusnen sy OLNEY & PRATT, 
No. 41 John Street, New York. 


Of all Card games ever invented this one is perhaps the 
most interesting, if it is not the most scientific. It is espe- 
cially a card game for the family circle, and familiar 
gathering of friends, calling out at once the interest, skill, 
and social nature of its players. As a card game among 
ladies, it has no rival in their admiration. Whether the 

e was originated in the brilliant Court of Louis XIV. 
during the last part of the Sixteenth Century by a Duchess 
—and the term Bezique has a personal signification rela- 
tive to a singular marriage, which occurred at that time, 
of a lady of the highest rank and great beauty, toa Duke 
named Bézique—can not be clearly affirmed, though it is 
accounted so, and appears quite likely when we consider 
that the Knave card represented Dukes in the original 
game. Its origin is accredited to other sources; but we 
give the above, as it is the only account we have been 
able to gather that gives any explanation of the word Bé- 
gique. This game has been revived in the last few years 
among the French, with some alterations and additions, 
and has become a favorite card amusement in the fashion- 
able circles of Paris life. In the mean time it has been 
introduced in the United States, and, though at present it 
ie played only by the few in the higher circles of society, it 
is rapidly making its popularity with all. 

Put upin rosewood and satinwood cases, beautifully inlaid, 
making an elegant holiday present, retail« at $12; in hand- 
some colored cloth boxes, $5; in morocco paper boxes, gilt 
and very pretty, $2 50. A liberal discount to the trade. 

Beautiful False Mustaches, 50 cents and $1 0 
pair. Sent free. Send stamp for circulars and curiosities. 

Address C. W. PHILO, Brooklyn, N. Y. 


New and Important Work. 
Spherical Astronomy. 


F. BRUNNOW, Pu. De, 
Late OF THe UnIvVERsiTy OF MICHIGAN. 














Translated from the Second German Edition by the Au- 
thor. 1 vol., Svo, 560 pp. Price $6 50. 

D. VAN NOSTRAND, Publisher, 192 Broadway, N.Y. 

*," Copies sent free by mail on receipt of the price. 


PIRST PREMIUM 


IMPROVED 


SEWING 
The Embodiment of Practical Utility 
and Extreme Simplicity. 

Patented May 18, 1862; Improvement Patented June 9, 
1863. The celebrated FAMILY GEM SEWING MA- 
CHINE, a most wonderful and elegantly-constructed Nov- 
elty, is NotsELEss in operation, uses the STRAIGHT NEEDLE, 
sews With DOUBLE or SINGLE THREAD. Makes the run- 
ning-stitch more perfect and reguiar than by hand, and 
with extraordinary rapidity. Will GaTHER, HEM, RUFFLE, 
SHIEK, TUOK, RUN UP BReapTus, &c., &c.; requires no lu- 
briecation or change of stitch; Is NOT LIABLE TO GET OUT 
or onper, and will last a LIFEtime 

“For the dresemaker it is invaluable; for the house- 
hold it supplies a vacant place.''—Godey's Ladies’ Book. 

“It uses a common needle, sews very rapidly, and is so 
easily understood that a child can use it.” —Independent, 

“ With single or double thread, it silently yet very rap- 
idly, with a common needle, makes the running stitch ex 
actly like hand-sewing.”—New York Tribune. 

All persons who buy or offer for sale imitations of this 
genuine Machine will be prosecuted for infringement on 
the patents. Single machines sent to any part of the 
country per express, packed in box, with printed instrac- 
tions, on receipt of the price, $5. Agents wanted every 
where. Circular, containing liberal inducements, sent free. 

All orders must be addressed to the 

FAMILY GEM SEWING MACHINE COMPANY, 

Office 102 Nassau Street, New York. 








E. & H. T. ANTHONY @& CO 
Manufacturers of 


Materials 

WHOLESALE 4ND BETAIL 

601 BROADWAY, N. 
toain basinese of 


14 addition to our 


assortipen 
American and F Cities and Landscapes, Groupe, Statuary 
ete., ete. Also, —_ bt +t for public or private ex- 
hibdltion. Our Catalogue will be sent to any address on receipt 


of Stamp. 
PHOTOGRAPHIC ALBUMS, 

We were the first to introduce these into the United States, 
and we manufacture immense (” :ntities in great variety, - 
Se te Sen Sem Ser hb. oS ee 

utation o! superior in besuty and durability to any 
chen, They will be sent by mail, FREE, co receipt of price, 


FINE 8 MAD 
CARD PHOTOGRAPHS. 
CuCatsingns now eutenmacser EVE THOUSAND different 
subjects to which additions are continually being made) of Por- 


‘te of Eminent Americans, viz: about 

100 Major. 100 Lieut. 650 Statesmen, 
00 Brig. 250 (ther 130 

275 Colenela 16 Navy Officers, 125 Authors, 

@ Artist: 5 50 Prominent Women, 

8,000 Copies of Works of Art 

including of the most celebrated Engravings, 
Paintings, S etc. Catalogues sent on receipt of Stamp. 
An order for our Cataiogue will be 


Elied on the receipt of $1.80, and sent by mail, razz. 
Phe ere and others C. O, D. will please 
temit twenty-five per cent of the amount with their order. 
The prices and quality of our goods cannot fai! to satisfy. 
Soldiers’ Pocket Albums for 18 Pictures, 75 cents. 
34 Pictures, $1 00. 





The Arcana Watch. 


LADIES’ SIZF, $25. GENT’S SIZE, $25. 


Elegant as an 18-carat Gold Watch. First-class Time- 
keepers. Sent by mail, free of charge, on receipt of price. 
A case of six, for $125, will sell for three times their cost. 

GIRARD W. DEVAUGH & CU., Sole Importers, 

No. 15 Maiden Lane, New York. 


y . ‘ 

To Beautify the Complexion 
USE SHULT’S WHITE LIQUID ENAMEL. 
The “Enamel” will remove the worst cases of Tan, 
Freckles, Pimples, Moth Patches, or Sunburn, in from 
iT to six days. It whitens the skin permanently, and 
parts a freshness and transparency to the complexion, 
ich is perfectly natural, and without injury to the skir. 
No toilet 4s complete withont it. Price by mail, scaled 

d postpaid, 50 cents. Address 
C. F. SHULTS, 285 River St., Troy, N. Y. 


HOU Wanied 


SOMETHING NEW. For Illustrated Catalogue send 
‘amp. RICE & OO., Manufacturers, 37 Park Row, N. Y. 


JON’T BE FOOLISH. 
You ea> make Six Dollars from Fifty Cents. Call and 
«swine a0 jovention utgently needed by every body. Or 
* sample sent free by mail for 0c, that retails for $6, 
by RL. WOLCOTT, 170 Chatham Square, New York. 
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HARPER'S WEEKLY, 





8 WATCH. 310 


Fine European Watches direct from our own manufac- 
tory, of the most approved styles and ELEGANT FUNISH. 
SERVICEAULE, CORRECT, and WARRANTED, at GREATLY RE- 
DUCED PRICES. 

AN ELEGANT WatTon, in fine gold-plated double cases, 
richly engraved, English full plate jeweled movements, 
adjusted regulator, engraved pallets and balance bridge, 
fine enameled white dial, and fancy hands. Connect 
Tiwexeeren, with key, case, gents’ FINE VEST OHAIN, 
with beautiful GoLp Locket (double hunting case) for two 
likenesses, all complete, sent free by mail for only $10. 

A HANDSOME GILVER WaToH, servicable pattern, in 
heavy double cases; small size, same as $10 watch; with 
key, case, chain, gold locket, &c., complete, sent free to 
any part of the country for only $8 

Fine silver Durtex Watches, $20. Gexumer Ament. 
CaN Levens, coin silver, only $30. English Levers, $20. 
Silver Lepines, hunting case, $15. Ladies’ fine gold enam- 
eled watches as low as $30. Safe delivery of all goods 
guaranteed. CATELY BROTHERS, Sole Importers, 102 
Nassau Street, New York. Established 1855. 


The Great New England Remedy. 
DR. J. W. POLAND'S 


WHITE PINE 


onde) 
COMPOUND 
Is now offered to the af- 
flicted throughout the 


country, after having been 
proved by the test of elev- 
en years in the New En- 
gland States, where its merits have become as well known 
as the tree from which, in part, it derives its virtues. The 
White Pine Compound cures Sore Throat, Colds, Congha, 
Diptheria, Bronchitis, Spitting of Blood, and Pulmonary 
Affections generally. It is a remarkable remedy for Kid- 
ney Complaints, Diabetes, Difficulty of Voiding Urine, 
Bleeding from the Kidney and Bladder, Gravel, and oth- 
er Complaints. For Piles and Scurvy it will be found 
very valuable. Give it a trial if you would learn the 
value of a good and tried medicine. It i# pleasant, safe, 
and sure. Sold by Drug- 
gists and Dealers in Medi- 
cine generally 
GEORGE W. SWETT, 
M.D., Proprietor, Boston, 
Mase. Burnhame & Van 
Schaack, Chicago, Iili- 
nois, John D. Park, Cin- 
cinnati, Ohio, General 
Agents for the West; Pe- 
tre F. Romero, Havana, 
agent for Cuba. 


"WT 7 T ‘EL Gry 

EUROPEAN POCKET 

ry’ {EL tT * 
rIMEKEEPER. 
ONE DOLLAR EACH. 
PATENT APPLIED FOR, June 29, 1965. 

An exact and geviaste Pocket Tixexererer for the 
poor man. A decidedly beautiful, unique, and wonderful 
Novelty. Constructed entirely on the most approved Scr- 
ENTIFIC Privctries, and warranted to Devore Soar 
Time with absolute certainty and the utmost precision. 
More truthful than the moet costly and elaborate time- 
keepers of modern manufoctare. It requires wo Kky or 
winding up; NEVee BUNS DOWN, and can never be too 
fast or too slow. It is a most remarkable article, and just 
introduced into this country from Europe, where it is se- 
cured by Rovat Lerrens Patewt. Price for a singh 
ene, with fancy or plain white dial, in gold or silver gilt 
cases, culy $1. Sent to a v part of the country, free by 
mail on rectipt of price. Aadress all orders to 

J. W. DELAMERE & ©0O., Soe Prorererors, 
204-206 Broadway, New York 





Returned Soldiers and all Others. 
AGENTS WANTED. 
Great Sale of Jewelry and Silverware. 











The Arrandale Great Gift Appropriation. 


Our Agents are making from Five to Thirty Dollars per 
day, and we still peed more. Late invoices from Europe 
have swelled our stock to over One Million Dollars. A 
splendid assortment of Watches, Rings, Ladies’ and Gen- 
tlemens’ Jewelry of all kinds, of the most fashionable pat- 
terns, selling at $1 each. Send 25 cents for a certificate, 
or $1 for five, or $5 for thirty, and you will see what you 
are entitled to; or send a 3 cent stamp for our terms to 
Agents, which are of the most liberal kind. Agents are 
presented with watches free in addition to commission 
Now is your time! ARRANDALE & ©0., 

No. 167 Broadway, New York. 


he Metropolitan Enterprise. is 


GREAT GIFT SALE 


or THE 
NEW YORK AND PROVIDENCE 
Jewelers’ Association. 
Capital.........-.0seesereeeseeeeeee+0981,000, 000. 
Depot, 558 Broadway. 


An immense stock of Pianos, Watches, Jewelry, and 
Fancy Goods, all to be sold for ONE DOLLAR each, with- 
out regard to value, and not to be paid for till you see 
what you will receive. 


CERTIFICATES, 


Naming each article and its value, are placed in sealed 
envelopes and well mixed. One of these envelopes will be 
sent by mail to any address qn receipt of 25 cents; five 
for $1; eleven for $2; thirty for $5; Sixty-five for $10; 
and one hundred for $15. 

On receipt of the Certificate you will see what you are 
going to have, and then it is at your option to pay the 
dollar and take the article or not. Purchasers may thus 
obtain a Gold Watch, Diamond Ring, Piano, Sewing Ma- 
chine, or any Set of Jewelry on our list, for $1; and in no 
cave can they get less than One Dollar's worth, as there 
are no blanks. 


Address 











cC.M. DUNN & CO, 
558 Broadway, New York. 


¢# Immense Depots have also been opened in Chicago, 
St. Louis, and Cincinnati, under the management of 
Mesers. Down & Co. 





200 good and reliable agents wanted to sell 10 new in- 
ventions never before offered to the public. Address with 
stamp, Strait & Co., Hasting, Minn. County and State 
rights for eale. 


O ENTERPRISING MEN AND WOMEN. To be 
disposed of, the right to sell a most useful and valu- 
able patent invention, which will realize from $10 to $15 
per week, by settling in a city or traveli through any 
of the civilized world; Samples mailed on receipt of 
i Address J. Powsowny, Box 386, P. O., New York. 











AGENTS WANTED 
TO SELL 


SHERMAN 
AND HIS CAMPAIGNS. 


BY 
Con. 8. M. BOWMAN anp Ligvt.-Cor. R B, IRWIN. 


1 vol., 8vo, 500 pages, Cloth, $3 50. 
With Eight Splendid Steel Portraits, and 
Mavs, Plans, &c. 


This work—written by Col. Bowman, Gen. Sherman's 
personal friend, and Lieut.-Col. Irwin, one of our abiest 
military writers—is the OoMPLETE orriciaL muisTorY of 
this grand army as a whole and in all its details. Every 
Corps, Division, Brigade, and Regiment is awarded its full 
share of credit and praise ; the routes of march are care- 
fully followed , the battles and skirmishes are described 
with the vividness of actual participation, and the whole 
narrative is enliveped by the countiess incidents, both sad 
and mirthful, that were an inevitable accompaniment of 
such campaigns 

No ofuer OrrictaL axp Atruentio History or THIs 
Geeat AgmyY wit es Pus.iemep; for no other writers 
can have access to the private and official papers of the 
several commanders. All such information is furnished 
for this work EXCLUSIVELY. 

The following letter from General Sherman shows the 
OrrictaL Caaracrer of the work : 

Lanoastex, Onto, July 31, 1865. 
C. B. Richardson, Esq., 540 Broadway, New York 

Stz,—Col. 8. M. Bowman, an acquaintance of mine since 
1853, and more recently in the service of the United States, 
has had access to my Order and Letter Books, embracing 
copies of all orders made and letters written by me since 
the winter of 1861-2, with a view to publish a memoir of 
my Life and Services, and no other person has had euch 
4n opportunity to read my secret thoughts and acts. I be- 
lieve him to be in possession of all authentic facts that can 
interest the general reader. I am, &c., 

W. T. SHERMAN, Major-General 

The volume is illustrated with splendid STEEL POR- 
TRAITS of Major-Generals Suemman, Scnorreny, How 
amp, Stocum, Logan, Biatm, Davis, and Kucrareice, 
and with carefully prepared Maps and Diagrams, furnish 
ed by General O. M. Poe, Chief Engineer of the Army, and 
finely engraved on stone. 4 

To all who have served in any capacity in these brilliant 
campaigns the work will be invaluable; while to all who 
have had relatives or friends so engaged it wil! be of ab- 
sorbing interest and value. It i# a record of brilliant 
achievements, in which every citizen will feel a life-long 
pride. 

THE WORK I8 SOLD ONLY BY SUBSCRIPTION 

AGENTS WANTED in every county east of the Alle- 
ghanies. Exclusive territory given, and liberal induce- 
ments offered. Agents will find the sale of the book uni 
versal, for every reading man will want acopy. For full 
particulars, address =C. B. RICHARDSON, Publisher 

540 Broadway, New York 

Agents west of the Alleghanies will address 

Cc. F. VENT & ©0., Cincinnati, Ohio 
New England Agents will address 
W. J. HOLLAND, Springfield, Mass 

SHULTS’ CURLIQUE. Por curling the Hats 

Price by mail 50 cents Warranted. Address 
©. F. SHULTS, Troy, N. ¥ 

Shults’ Onguent. warranted to produce a ful! set 
of Whiskers in six weeks, or money refunded. Sent post- 
paid, for 50 cents. Address C. F. SHULTS, Troy, N. Y 





DR.UNDERHILL’S 
erat Of PURE wy 


MADEAT HIS NE 
CROTON POINT VINEYARDS? 


SOLD ATN® 7 CLINTON HALL 
ASTOR Pl@EE COR.8™ ST 











Does no 














= — " 
WHISKERS 
Foreed to grow upon the smoothest face in from three 
The most wonderful discovery in modern science, acting 
with the most flattering success. 
be cheerfully refunded. Price by mail, sealed and poet- 
BERGER, SHULTZ & ©O., Cuemista, 
Auburn, Golden, Flaxen, and Silken Curls produced by 
One application warranted to curl the most straight and 
and London with the most gratifying resulte. 
BERGER, SHULTZ & CO., Cuemists, 
ATTENTION! 
All the Army Corps Rings in 16- 
eact Liberal discount to dealers. 
12 Maiden Lane, 
postpaid, the “ Grecian Compound,” highly perfumed, 
without stain or injury to the Entire satisfaction giv- 


Dr. UNDERHILL’/S WINES are neither DRUGGED 
AND 
to five weeks by using Dr. Sevigne’s 
upon the Beard and Hair in an almost miraculous man 
Names of all purchasers will be registered, and if entire 
paid, $100. Descriptive circulars and testimonials mailed 
Post-Office Drawer 21, Troy, N. Y., Sole Agents for U. 8 
the use of Prof. De Breux's 
stubborn hair of either sex into wavy ringlets or heavy 
injury to the hair. Price by mail, sealed and postpaid, 
Post-Office Drawer 21, Troy, N. ¥., Sole Agents for U. 8. 
OFFICERS AND SOLDIERS. 
rat gold, richly enameled (gtamp- 
Sent by mail. Address 
New York. 
which I warrant to force a heavy growth of hair upon the 
en, or money refunded. Deseriptive Circulars mailed free, 


LIQUORED, nor WATERED. 
MUSTACHES : 
RESTAURATEUR CAPILLAIRE, 
ner. It has been used by the elite of Paris and London 
satisfaction is pot given in every in«tance, the money will 
free. Address 
T y 
B BEAUTY! § 
PRISER LE CHEVEUX. 
massive curls. Has been used by the fastionables of Paris 
$100. Descriptive circulars mailed free. Address 
Genuine Gold Rin 
4d and warranted), at $3 and $5 
E. P. BEACH, 
$I. For One Dollar I will send, sealed and $l, 
smoothest face in 5 weeka, — bald heads in 8 weeks, 
Address F. L. Suvurz, P. O. Box 216, Lansingburg, N. Y. 


——_——_ 











“ IGNS OF CHARACTER” 
7 trated. Recunaren, | 
city, its most wonderfui effects. 
ning Tue Potar Reon 
within a World Ite Gate 
General Guawt, PF. N. Grew 
with Portraits, Characters, and Biographies 
ard Murder, Young Mea a Cents 
ical Training; Causes of Orime 

semblance. An Outcast Race 
~The Black Bear— How to ¢ atch 
ite causes, effects, and cur 
How to overcome it. Love avd Lov 
Maidens. Love at first sight 
hour of Married Lif A 
BOLOGIWAL JOURNAL, 20 ct 
row 


“ Physiognomy,” 
4 Nature. Ele 
Light and Heat. I 
OOEMOGONY A World 


4 @ERPS 








ry ag hb fleota 

Man and Animal Ke- 
tiow t 
Hiim * /RaLover™ 
and Fema) 


become Citizens 


Lemonade, Cider, lok 
without lemons, cider w 
beautiful black ink { 
making either of the 


three for 0c. Addres 


thre ent galion A rect for 
abov . 


1, We Ak Lovens Farly Marriage ALOUS 
4 its causes and r Signe of Ch er it 
read them. Gen. Gaayt 
GIsBORN, Portraite at . . 
derer. Causes of Crime. Being | RRAT! op ' 
recuperation CosMoeory 
Gateway The Great Am . 
Catch Him. With Anewers to ¢ j es 
and lote of ricl my 

JOURNAL Only 20 cts. or ¢ yea \ m e 
Address FPOWLER & WELL ew York 


ed 


Superfluous Hair Remov 
From all parts of the bod 
jury to the skin, by “Urnam'’s ih 
Mailed to any addreew for @1 2% 
South Eighth Street, Philadelphia 
Preckles, Tan, and Pimples 
REMOVED AT ONCE BY THE 1 
FRECKLE, TAN, and 
to any address for Tf 
Eighth Street, 


1A minutes wit} 


OF UPHAM'S 
PIMPLE BANISHER 
cents, by & tl 
ladelphia 


AGENTS. AGENTS. AGENTS. 
A salable and profitable ar send YD o 
‘ WEMYSS, 575 


af am 


15 Broadwa N. ¥ 
ASTHMA CURED. 


RELIEF GUARANTEED IN 7 MINUTES 
permanent ete effected by he : 
ASTHMA CURE.” Cnces of from ten to hoent 
standing yield at once t 
postpaid to any address by & ©. UPH 
Street, Philadeipt 


cular wie 


ple and « 
and a 


n reulare t free 
LADY AGENTS WANTED 
CHAS 


MANCHI 658 Broadwav, New York 


The Brazilian Hair Curler. 


One application warranted to curl the most etraight and 
stubborn hair into wary ringlets heavy marsiy le 
Sent, post-paid, on receipt of $1 0 Add 

8. CHA ( mm, N.Y 


ms 
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pe MARK JOSEPHS. Ca (7H + | 
ve 


- 
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Yl 
vi 


JoKN Sethen 





TERPOSCOPTICONS anc 
Ww Public Exhibitions, wit 
prominent places, men, and by 








QUEEN & O0., 924 Cheet 

Priced and illustrated ( 

OUR PATRIOTS OF THE WAR. 

AGENTS WANTED every town to sell the new 
chart, OUR PATRIOTS ¢ & WAT 

It comer fallf ei f ent, 
enrrounded by the « ti hed art amd nny f 
ficers; aleo the officer # the vern ‘ a 
the whole cabinet. Size 25x 96 iocl mt by mail ¢ 
40 cents. This ix a rare chance for traveling agent r 
returned soldiers, and all t of nployinent Th art 
is béautifully colored, and no pains t been spa 
make it the moet popular chert ev published 

Send for a catalogue of tt moet profitable mart and 
charts fowagents publishe * country Address 

GAYLORD WATSON (Succesor tc Phelps & Wat ‘ 


16 Beekman Street, New York 


HARPER’S 
NEW MONTHLY MAGAZINE 
FOR SEPTEMBER, 1865. 


TERMS 
One Copy for one Year 


“4 
An Extra Copy, gratia, for every Cluh of Fr 
soutnEens, at $4 00 each, or 6 ¢ 
Waerer’s MaG@azine an 
one year, $8 00. 


pies for S79 Ou 


Hasrra's WEEKLY, tore 


The Publishers will accepi « limited num 
clase Advertisements for their Magerine, at th 
low rates: onfe quarter of a page, « » Nami 
half, $125; whole page, $250. The circulation of | 
MaGazir® ia believed to be larger than that 
publication in the world 


HARPER & BROTHERS, Pr 


~ Girenlation over 100,000. 


HARPER’S WEEKLY. 
TURMS 
One Copy for One Year ‘ 8 
One Copy for Three M a 
And an Fatra Copy * rl lone 
of Five Sunecummens, at $4 0 ' 6 Copice 
$20 00. Payment invari in adranc 
Tue Bourn Votumre o tianm 
commencement will be + to any p 
States, free of carriage, pon rec 
Cloth Binding 0 » 
Half Moroce: 6 00 
Each Volume contains the Nu for 
Temus TO ApverTisens. —On 
side, and One Dollar and Fig ¢ 
side Advertisements each fuse rtion 
HARPER & BROTHERS, Pum senees. 


ne Yeu 
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for 


for out 


a per line 
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Nertows (to Mermaids). “ Aho-o-0-0-oy there! 


Get off o’ that ere Cable, can’t yer: that’s the way t’other one was wrecked !” 





Robinson & Ogden, 
BANKERS, 


GOVERNMENT SECURITIES, 
No. 4 Broad Street, 


(Two Doors from Wall,) 
New York. 
Collections made, with quick returns. 
Interest allowed on Deposits subject to Check. 
Orders reeetved for the Purchase or Sale of Stocks. 


Bonds and Gold will reesive our persona attention. 
ROBINSON & OGDEN, 
Bankers. 








“IskK & HATCH. 
Bankers and Dealers in Government 
Securities, 

No. 5 Nassau Street, New York. 


‘Continental Bank Bnilding, near Wall Street.) 


SCHUYLER HARTLEY, GRAHAM & CO., 


DEALERS IN FIRE-ARMS, AND MILITARY 
AND FANULY GOODS, 
BRELCH-LOADING REVOLVERS, RIFLES, AND 
SPORTING GUNS. 

AMMUNITION TO CORRESPOND. 

19 MAIDEN LANE anp 22 JOMN STREET, 
NEW YORK. 


POLLAK & SON Meer. 
echaum Macufaecturers,692 Broadway, 
near 4th &t.. N. Y., wholesale and re- 
tail at reduced rates. Pipes and Hold- 

rs cut to order and repaired. All 
is warranted genuine. Send stamp 
Uireular. Pipes $6 to $30 each 












Wiuhont pectacies, Doctor, or Mediciwe. i ampiilet 
mailed, free, ©: Teceipt of ten centa. Address 
bk. B. FOGTE, M D., 1130 Broadway, New York. 

















Hasrrs & Brornmss’ 
New Booxs. 
Tux Sromr or THE 


Gagat Manon: Di- 
ary of General Sher- 


Map and [Ilustrations. 

12mo, Cloth, $1 75. 
(The Tenth Edi. 

tion Now Ready.) 


Canny'sConrrssioy. A 
Novel. By the Author 
of ** Mattie: a Stray.” 
8vo, Paper, TS cents, 


Dents Downe. By An- 
nie Thomas, Author 





Leigh 
“On Guard,” &c. 
Svo, Paper, 50 cents. 


'Taro Letom. By An- 
nie Thomas, Author 
| of “Denis Donne,” 
| “On Guard," &c. 
Svo, Paper, 50 cents. 


On Granp. By Annie 
Thomas, Author of 
“Theo Leigh” and 
* Denis Donne.” Svo, 
Paper, 50 cents. 


Mis Mackexnzrm By 
Anthony Trollope, Au- 
thor of * Rachel Ray," 
‘*Dector Thorne,” 
“Orley Farm,” “* The 
Smell House at Al- 
lington,” €¢., &e. 
Svo, Puper, 50 cents. 





Sent by Mail, postage 
paid, to any partof the 
United States, on re- 
ceipt of the price. 








LAWRENCE, BALDWIN & CO., 
No. 70 Wall Street, New York, 


BANKERS AND BROKERS, AND DEALEKS IN 
GOVERNMENT SBCURITIES. 





De Witt C. Lawrence. 
Siuzon BALDWwIin, JR. 


Crnvs J. Lawprnce. 
Wa. A Hatsren. 


CAN ss C 
AMEBI. PPATENTEOAS 2 
py et APRIL IDT18 64 


Sel f adjusting Enamelled “ Snow White” Linen finished. $7 and 
te ay Samples matted, The. and $i. Tilusion Stitched, $1 25 





“ Steet Collers.” 2150; Cuffs, $i SOperpair. Send “ size” aod 
“price.” Tradesupplied Putow & Foosas, Inventors, Patentces 
sad Meaufecturers, 74 Nassau St.. N. ¥ 


VERMILYE & CO. 
BANKERS, 
No, 44 Wall Street, New York, 
Government Loan Agents, 


KEEP ON HAND, FOR IMMEDIATE DELIVERY, 
ALL ISSUES OF 


7.30 Treasury Notes, 


OF ALL DENOMINATIONS. 





We BUY and SELL all classes of GOVERNMENT 
SECURITIES at market rates. ORDERS from BANKS 
and BANKERS execnted on favorable terms. 

VERMILYE & CO. 
Agents Wanted Every Where. 
RETURNED SOLDIERS, 


And every body with a small capital, can make $20 per 
day selling our great, new, and wonderful extra large size, 








fine quality stationery packages. Every dollar invested 
more than doubled. Splendid gold and silver watches pre- 
sented free to all who act as our agents. Smart men want- 
| ed in every village and town to establish agencies. Coun- 
| ty rights free, sales immense, demand increasing. Every 
| body buys them. Send for our new circulars, containing 
extra premium inducements, free. 
M. D. GILBERT & CO., Stationers, 
102 Nassau Street, New York. 





Calenberg & Vaupei’s 
PIANO-FORTES, 


09 and 101 Bleecker Street, 2d Block West of Broadway. 
Warranted for Six Years. 


PARLOR ORGANS, 


Church Organ, ITrrmon/nme, S-hool Oraans, and Me- 
lodeons. We have just eoupletet improvyments which ren- 
der ont instruments f periur toany minufaetured, ‘The 
Parter Organ, with n combination swell, no person 
should be without Send for illustrate! catalogue, 


CARHART, NEEDHAM & CO., OT Fast 20d st., N.Y. 





[ug OLLOWAY'S PILLS AND OINTMENT.—Scur- 


vy and diser.ec the skin. —bever, restleas asleep, 
fonl stomich, tainted b ent vor, depression of pir- 
ite. alwave attendant ‘ t caves of cutaneous erup- 
tions, are epeedily d radicaily removed bv theas medi- 
cives. The Vintment « ee the skin, and the Pills pn 


rify the biood, «tirsu liver, and promote digestion. 


STERBOSOOPIC VIEWS OF TAE WAR 


Obtaiytet erent ib xp vif ing © complete Pho. 
t graphic fist the Gr Contes 
met tua, Di Strawberry Plain 
; ! t r Dee: Mat 
G ¥eburs, ii ne Bi lsin, 
Veir Oak-, Peavkegt oun’ Monier, 
Ravage “tation,  Uiickn'ominy, Chat anoogn, 
Vrederickeburg, City Point, Fort Morgan, 
Feicfex Na-liv le, Atlanta, 
Kichmood, Charle ton, Mobi'e, 
—s. &e., &e. &e., &e. 
&e. 


body is interested ta ihese memorable scenes. Just 


po ty & & HU. ‘T. ANTHONY & G9, 
oo DO! Broadway, New York. 
Cawmlogue stnt ox reocipt of stamp. 


VORY and PEARL SLEEVE-BUTTONS, initial and 
fancy pstterns, $1 set each; also new styles Ivory and 
Pearl Jewelry, $4 to $8 per set, latest French styles; Coral 
Scarf Vins, gold mounted, $4 to$l0 each. Sent free on re- 
¢ ipt of pries. Wholesale and reta’l. Wa. M. Wet.te, 
No, 57! Broadway, New York, Importer and Manufacturer. 





ae 


ak SPORTING BOAT 





UNION ADAMS, 
HOSIER, GLOVER, 
SHIRT MAKER, 
No. 637 BROADWAY, 

NEW YORK CITY. 


WARD & CO., 
Bankers, No. 54 Wall St., New York, 


Government Agents 
For the Sale of the 








U. S. 7-30 Loan. 


STOCKS, BONDS, AND GOLD 
Boveut anp Sop on ComMMIssION, 
HE ADVERTISER, having been restored to health 
in a few weeks by a very simple remedy, after hav- 
ing suffered several years with a severe lung affection, 
and that dread disease, Consumption, is anxious to make 
known to his fellow-sufferers the means of cure. 

To all who desire it he will send a copy of the prescrip- 
tion used (free of charge), with the directions for prepar- 
ing and u-ing the came, which they will find a sure cure 
for Consumption, Asthma, Bronchitis, &e. The only ob- 
ject of the advertiser in sending the prescription is to 
benefit the afflicted and spread information which he con- 
eeives to be invaluable; and he hopes every sufferer will 
try his remedy, as it will cost them nothing, and may 
prove a blessing. 

Parties wishing the Prescription will please address 

Rev. EDWARD A. WILSON, 
Williamsburg, Kings County, N. Y. 
Itch! Itch! Itch! 
SCRATCH! SCRATCH! SCRATCH! 
WHEATON’S OINTMENT 
WILL CURE THE Iron In 48 nouns. 

Also cures SALT RHEUM, ULCERS, CHILBLAINS, 
one all ERUPTIONS OF THE SKIN. Price 60 cents. 
or sale by all Drugzgists, ' 

By sending 60 cents to WEEKS & POTTER, Sole 
Agents, 170 Washington St., Boston, it will be forwarded 
by mail, free of postage, to any part of the United States. 


250 RARE RECEIPTS, 


Containing many secrets and much valuable information 
never before made public, including over 100 Receipts now 
in exclusive use by the celebrated Met: itan Hotel of 
this city. Price 20 cts., mailed, —E 5 ree. Address 

HUTCHINSON & CO., Publishers, Broadway, N. Y. 
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MIONEY, GLYCERINE AND Dane 


SOAPS, 
J. C. HULL’S SON, . 


32 PARE ROW, NEW-Vvo x 
Manufacturer of 100 different styles of Soaps. 7 


Attention, Battallion | 


We have just issued a 


rounding a space to be inscribed with 
battles in which h® was engaged. oe ne 

A splendidiy-engraved certificate of milita serviee, t 
be signed by commanding officers, renders the whole ; 
valuable memento of the late bloody Rebellion to trans 
mit to your children, who will regard it Proudly as a price- 
less gift. Sent by mail, free of expense, in a tube, for 
$150. Liberal terms to Agents, who can make from $10 
to $20 a day. Agents wanted throughout the United 
States. BLELOCK & O., 

19 Beekman Street, New York. 





$20 ssrzcia. $20 


Containing a Rare and Wonderful Combination of Me 
echnical Effects, a beautiful and correct working Turs- 
MOMETER, an nccurately adjusted Mariner's Compras in 
miniature, sunk in Dial, and a lNeliable Calendar, indi. 
cating day of month, week, ete., rendering this Watch a 
perfect Storm, Heat, and Tove Ixpwator, and of great 
value to travelers, farmers, and others desirous of a perfect 
Regulator. This valuable Watch is encased in /inc ly 
Pinished Douute Hunting, Marie Spring 19 Line Cases 
(the outer cases being of fine 18-Carat Gold, inner cases of 
Solid Gold Composite), richly engraved, with Panel for 
Name, Genuine English Improved Jeweled Action, M. J 
Tobias movements, lolished Cap. Self-acting polished steel 
Click, Equal Balance, Independent Actions, and is an /r- 
aet Imitation of a $200 watch, used by the Rora1 Ewovx- 
gens and Oficers of the Bairisu Army. Price per single 
one, all complete, with Case, Key, &e., sent anywhere by 
mail, $20. CATELY BROTHERS, Sole Importers, 11/2 
Nassau St., New York. Lstablished 1855. 


SNOw’S PATENT 


Ss 7) 
CARE HOLDES <b 
TED <eB.4 8 : 


“aren 





JUST THE THING 
TO WEAR WITH 


PAPER COLLARS. 


MARCH BROS., PIERCE & CO., Aoryts, 
9 and 10 Otis Street, Boston. 


PATENT REVERSIBLE: 








PAPER COLLAR. 


The Cheapest Collar Ever Invented. 
FOR GALE TO THE TRADE BY 
MARCH BROS. PIERCE & CO., 
9 and 10 Otis Street, Boston. 


OLD DR. THOMAS BOYD 


Says in regard to TARRANT’S SULTZER APERIENT, 
“It affords me sincere pleasure to add my favorable com- 
mendation to your list of valuable testimonials of the 
character of your EFFERVESCENT SELTZER APERI- 
ENT. Its truly beneficial qualities commend it strongly 
=> notice of the public. Sold by all dealers in med- 


nes, 
$1 5O A MONTH made by DISCHARGED S0I- 
fa. 








DIERS and others, with Stencil Toole. Dat 
il to send for our free ca'alogue, containing frl' particu- 
lars. Address 8. M. SPENCER, Brattleborongh, Vt. 


SOLDIERS AND AGENTS! 


$5 to $15 per Day made 
On articles needed by rveny family. Only $1 50 wee 





capital required. Address Union Association, 


PATENT EXPANDED - 








STAR COLLAR. 


This Collar, showing a space for the cravat, excel- all 
others by its superior s!:ape and w and the exquisite 
finish and whiteness of the paper. For sale by all dealers 
in the Unjted States. MARCH BROUS., PIERCE & CO., 
Agents, 9 and 10 Otis Street, Boston—west side Winthrop 
Square. 











SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS AND PERFUMERS. 








WOODWARD’S NEW PATENT SELF-ADJUSTING 
COAL-OIL LANTERN 





tern and Hand-Lamp combine*, $1; either or both, with I’rice-List of 27 styles, 


eent by express on receipt of price. 


Has the following advantages over any Lantern yet invented : 
| Ist. The Gloes Cylinder can be put in or taken out as easily as a chimney can be 
| removed from a lamp. 
: 2d. It holds the flume in a high wind better than any lantern in nse. 
} Sample of Large Lantern, with Match-“afe attached, $2; Sample of Small Lan- 
Ps 
| 


NEW YORK LANTERN COMPANY, 12 Barclay ‘treet, New York. 





| VINELAND LANDS. 


To all Wanting Farms. 


L. 


Large and thriving settlement, mild and bealthfi climate, 20 miles south of Philndstphia by railroad. Rich ¢oil, 
prodncing large crops, which can now be seen growing. ‘Ten. twenty, and fifty ncre tracts, at from $25 to $35 per 
acre, payable within four years. Good bu-iness openings for manufactories ani! others. Churcher, schools. 80° 


ciety. It is now the most improving piace Kast or West, 
the place is inid out is uneurpnesed, Letters 
OUAS. K. LANDIS, Vincland 


Post-Office, Landis Township, 
rein sl tt SUM Al eae sn ot 


sand 
Han‘treds ore settling and bnilding. Tho beauty with which 
giving full information will be sent free. Address 


fins fem rma fe 





Mage a ee Oe Masao Fans 
agnily ety ol times. at ° 
erywhere for §@ Certs, on Taner ror $1 00. 

Address F. C. BOWEN, Box 220, Boston, Mas. 
Demorest’s Monthly Magazine. 
“The September No. contains brilliant literary Novelties, 
= display of Fall Fashions, new and popular Music, 

ll-size Patterns, macnificent and costly Engraving’, 
&e., &e. The model Parlor Magazine of Ameries. Do 
not fail to see the elegant September No. Yearly, $8 ©, 
with a valuable premium. Single 25 cents, oF 
back Numbers as specimens, 10 cents. ailed free ov re- 


ceipt of Address c 
W. JENNINGS DEMOREST, 478 Broadwey, N. Y- 


KNITTING MACHINES. 

We offer the public the , strongest, and best 
family KNITTING MACHINE in the world Send for a 
circular. Agents wanted. DALTON KNITTING MA 
CHINE COMPANY, No. 587 Broadway, New York. 


DONT DYE THE HAIR. 


ROSWELT. & WARNER'S COLORIFIC colors beau’! 
fully and naturel. One.n . No wash, no trouble 
Large bottles, $!. Try ‘t. Manufactory Dey St, N. ¥ 














$20. 6. & S. CRYSTAL D. P, $20. 
0S: ras ce 
lat 
$1 me, ee yDD 


SEND FUR A 

















